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|] i RAE s your chance to find out. It’s 
a cinch you can't take a joke unless 
you can see it. So the real question is 


Can you see a joke? 

By this, JupGe doesn’t mean, alone, can 
you see the point to a funny story or a 
funny picture. 

Ile means, can you see the funny side 
to the things that happen to you and 
around you every day. 

If vou can, then vou have a real sense 
of humor, one of the most valuable 
things in the world to have. For a real 
sense of humor is the shock absorber to 
the hard bumps of life. It’s the thing 
that makes our optimists, our go-getters, 
our great salesmen and business leaders. 


A sense of humor contributes immensely 
to every attractive personality, to real 
popularity and to success 


This, then, is your chance to find out 
how keen a sense of humor you have 
and to develop and make the most of it. 


Norman Anthony for example, who 
drew the picture shown above, has a 
wonderful sense of humor. This picture 
helps to prove it. He has taken some- 
thing that happens to every one of us 
once a year—spring house-cleaning 
and shown the funny side of it. His 
title is, “Why men leave home!” 
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How do You take a Joke? 





Norman Anthony happens, true, to be 
an artist. You do not have to be an 
artist to “play ball” with JupcGe. 


Funny things are happening about you 
every day. Funny things are being said 
by vour friends, your best girl, by the 
children. 


Nail at least one of these to-day, write 
it out briefly and send it to JupGr. 
Then, do it again to-morrow and the 
next day and the day after. You'll be 
surprised how many funny things are 
happening all about you. And you'll 
be surprised, too, how looking for them 
and seeing them will make you happier 
and life more interesting. 


JupGce will publish the very best ones 
that come to him from his readers and 
will, in return, send you something that 
will make you laugh. So right away, 
two laughs where but one gurgled before. 


Don't imagine-—JupGE wants — real 
humor from actual daily experience; 
that’s much funnier and much more 
worth while. 


Start to-day, make a note of the funny 
things that you see and that happen to 
vou and to-night, write out the best one 
and send it to 


“The Raisin Collector” 
Judge, 627 West 43d St., New York City 
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WITH WHICH IS COMBINED LESLIE'S WEEKLY 
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The Bride’s Father 


VG M itche 
TRuere's a sentimental feeling 
When F. Mendelssohn is pealing | pera 
And the bridal couple hobble ip the a sle 
from 
There is such a balm in Gilead \ large 


Ne ver ream hed int Horn rs I] ad, 


All the w 
The 


There are 


From an 
There's a 

glow 
From bot 
As they V 
That has 

The 


There is 1 


To the following re« eption, 


Wher s I 
the nh 
There are 
And a joy 
That brin 
The 


The nw he 


And the Newlyweds, in clover, 


\re nestle 
fully 


You may 


In a suit so badly tattered, 
‘d scarcely recognize it as 


The Father of the Bride. 


That vou 


A very 
high sche 
fish story. 
go up the 

He Was 


Father of the Bride. 


orld is full of ha, ha but 
Father of the Bride. 


fervid exaltations 

wriad relations; 

show of friendly favor and a 
of family pride 

h male and female gender 
iew the costly splendor 

made a blithering bankrupt of 
Father of the Bride. 


rone to take ‘ xception 


‘egal feast of welcome greets 
eighboring countryside. 
toasts and hearty wishes 

ful crash of dishes 

gs an indigestion to 


n all Is haply over 


dina cottage, there to bliss- 
abide, 
see a figure shattered, 


St 


WF . 


small and somewhat bashful 
wl freshman was telling a “Yep, 


“In the spring the salmon smart man, Zeke! Why, sir, he kin shingle 
river to spoon. a roof, er caulk a sharpy, er paint a 
nearer right than he thought. wagon, so ye couldn’t tell who done it!” 


Facts Concerning Our 
Wonder City 


4 of New York has an equal chance 


side to side, of eventually getting a seat in the subway 


printed daily 








Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness”’ 


rubbish receptac les distributed through- 
out the city. 

English is the official language of 
New York City. 

1 he le ngth of Brookly n Brida: is 6.537 
feet If it was any shorter it wouldn't 
reach across the river and then Mayor 
Hylan would have to swim home, or 
something 

Thousands of men who would think 
nothing of walking thousands of miles 
for cigarettes complain thousands of 
times daily because they live a block or 
two from the nearest subway station. 

The orange pecls in the orangeade 
on the numerous stands are genuine. 

Thousands of people enter the Public 
Library at Forty-second street every 
day. Some of them go in to read. 

For every man who doesn’t smoke 
there’s a woman or automobile which 
does. 

ed 

Mary—Tom, you are an awful sissy. 
Your mother and father must have been 
married by a justice of the peace. 

Tom—Well, judging by the noise 
coming from your house every night, 
vour mother and father must have been 
married by the Secretary of War. 

rer 

Two Hebrews met on a train and the 
topic of their conversation was their sons. 

“Meester Isaacs,” inquired the first. 
“How did your son Ikey get through his 
graduation oxamination?” 

“Splendid, splendid,” exclaimed the 
second, clapping his hands with delight. 
“He failed in everyding.” 

sts 

“What is meant,” we asked of an 
honest automobile dealer, “by a complete 
overhauling?” 

“Well, in the case of a used car taken in 
on trade,” answered the honest dealer, “‘it 
means turning back the speedometer.” 








Drawn by GiLperT WILKINSON. 


“George and I had a terrible quarrel 
last night over the observance of our 
Golden Wedding anniversary.” 

“That's too bad! How long have you 
been married now?” 

“Three days.” 


sae 
A New York subscriber informs us that 
he thinks there seems to be some kind of 
a phonograph-playing endurance contest 
on ip his blo« k. 


Friend (meeting Newlywed just out- 
side hotel dining-room)—Did you have 
waffles with honey? 

Newlywed (tenderly)—No, she was too 
tired to get up for breakfast this morning. 
sas 

A St. Louis butcher was recently held 
up and locked in his icebox by bandits. 
When released by the police an hour later 
it is said that he was the coolest man in 
the room. 





“Is that Cissie Crane’s husband?” 
“Not if that’s Cissie Crane!” 


Portrait of a wife: Alady hurrying home 
at 7 p.m. with flushed, excited face, a 
bridge prize consisting of a glass vase 
worth seven cents under one arm, and a 
can of beans under the other. 

7 

Old Fisherman (scathingly, to neighbor 
who has shifted his foot twice in the last 
five hours)—Now, now! Did ye come out 
here t’ fish, er t’ make a non-stop dancin’ 
record? 
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Simple Vacation Hints 
What to Wear ( 

by Richard S. Wallac 
( y= of the more troublesome problems 
quite closely with the 


of 
an 


connected 
mer vacation what sort 
clothes to take along. to 
apparently widespread belief many of the 
still on 


orgy 1s 
Contrary 
smaller summer resorts insist 
lothes for both sexes. 

If going to Philadelphia, for instance 
hough probably no one will), “the wife” 
vould be undecided just what costume, 
to wear, and in this instance we 
neat 


i any, 
mld advise plain black with a 
pe effect for trimming. 

For just such problems we have made 
) the following list of possible and lIli- 


sible vacation points with the neces- 

accoutrements for the well-equipped 
“vovageur’’: 

Newport—Simple pair of overalls for 


brilliant red or green creation 
earrings to match for the 
Roller skates are the 


the man; 
with six-inch 
“lady” (if she is). 
thing for the bea h. 
Bar Harbor—Kiddy car, 
Dearborn Inde pe ndent and 
Libe rty Bonds. 
Lake Placid 
toboggan cap. 
rolled and unrolled. 
Catskills—Evening 
and a toddle top. Milady’s dresses are 
not lengthened here, they 
p illed down a conservative distance. 


moccasins, 


the family 


Skates, ear pads and you 
Sheepskin stockings will 


with 
Pit 


( lothes, my dear, 


are mie rely 


Boston—Golf and riding togs and a 
toothbrush. 
Outside of Boston—Golf and riding No 






“Tt’s gosh awful dry weather, ai 
“Well, I ain’t gonna say nothin’, 





Canada 


swimming but you'll have to bathe daily. 
Do not 
are demoralizing. 





~ WATCH YOUR HAT, 
| COAT AND (INTERNAL | 
1, WELFARE | 


Acrimonious Waiter (to bone-picking customer)—It’s a wonder 


don’t get down on the floor with 


, 
to do 


that! 
\ WOMAN had 

i some Cleaning for her. 
the middle of dusting some of the many 
silhouettes that the mistress of the house 
owned when she suddenly turned around 
and said: “Laws, Mrs. Smith, [didn’t know 
race as mine.” 


hired a hegress 


All Points Wear old clothes 
large hip pockets. Champagne tie. 
Bathing suit. There’s no 


She was In 


tsburgh 
‘commend this city as the habits 


ttt you’h kin was of de same 


St 


aad 


get along with his wife 


man can 
inder brell: 
unuer an ullbretia. 


Every dog has his day—be patient. 
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n’t it?” 
Last time I complained about th’ weather we got a cloudburst.” 
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Some Golf Terms Illustrated and Illuminated—by John Held, Jr. 
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In the rough. 





The mental hazard 
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Taking a little turf. 
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E WERE deported from Rome. We had spent a few 

Wi:«: in the Eternal City, and I could restrain myself 

no longer. Normally I am not given to hero worship. 

There is a cynical side to my nature which causes me to dis- 

count all that I hear and most of what I see. I am, I fear, 

nelined to place more credence in the foibles of the great 
than in their virtues. 

But I am open-minded. 

f fresh evidence is presented to me. 


I'll change my mind any time 
And I had certainly 
changed my mind now. 

We'd seen the ruins of the Colosseum; we had looked 
at the remains of the Forum. And we had spent hours gazing 
with rapture at what was left of the famous Roman baths. 
I think that these appealed to me most of all, because 
looked, for all the world, exactly like a dismantled 
Oh, we Americans have our 


thes 
brewery in Roxbury, Mass. 
traditions, too! 

We had seen it all. And with each new object that we 
witnessed my enthusiasm grew. So I went to a florist and 
hought the biggest bunch of flowers he could make. Then I 
took a taxi and drove to the tomb of Nero. 

Reverently I deposited my burden upon the top step of the 
Quite a few people had been attracted by what 
was, apparently, an unusual action. A policeman came up 
and accused me of blocking traffic. He arrested me and I was 


mausoleum. 


taken before a magistrate. 
“But there is some misunderstanding,” said the judge. 
“Not the slightest,” I told him. “I’ve traveled forty- 
five hundred miles in order to see Rome. All my life I’ve 


heard about Rome. Worthy folk have informed me that it 
is superior to Pittsburgh, Pa., and that Bangor, Me., 


isn't nearly so attractive. 
“I’ve read Roman history. 
(nd now I have seen this great city. 


I've read vour Roman poets. 
There isn't the slightest 
mistake or misunderstanding.” 

The magistrate smiled tolerantly. 
signor,”” “You 
was not one of our noble emperors. 
man. He tried to burn the city down.” 

“That's exactly why I wish to honor him,” 
“He's the only gentleman Rome ever produced. 
man whose gorge rose at the bunk propagated about this 


“But there must be, 
made an error. Nero 
He was a very wicked 


he protested. have 


I retorted. 
a 
The one 


town.” 
The judge rose and glared at me. 
“all roads lead to Rome!” 


Signor,” he shrieked, 
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I shook my head. “Your Honor,” I corrected him, “all 
roads lead away from Rome.” 

And so they deported us. Just in time, too, for the children, 
responding to my hero worship of Nero, were already beginning 
to play with matches, 

S° WE went back to France. On the train the conductor 
came to me. 

“We are approaching Pisa,” he informed me. “In a few 
moments you will have the joy of seeing the famous leaning 
tower. People come from all over the world to see the tower.” 

So we looked out the windows of the train. And I wish to 
disclose the truth about the leaning tower of Pisa. I wish to 
inform one hundred and twenty million anxious Americans 
that the leaning tower of Pisa leans. This is an uncontroverti- 
ble fact. No matter what any one tells vou, that tower leans. 

It's funny how suspicious we Americans are. For ever 
so long reputable people have been stating that the tower 
leans, but Americans refuse to believe it. They travel, some 
of them, seven thousand miles to see for themselves whether 
or not the tower actually does lean. 1 don’t understand it. 
I was always ready to accept the testimony of various travelers 
in regard to the tower of Pisa. I that it leaned. 
Still, I suppose I do feel better because I have had the testi- 
mony of my own eves. I not merely believe it, I know it. 
And so I add my word to the thousands of others who have 
given evidence in the matter. 

Yes, the tower of Pisa leans. 
to see it fall. 

Travel is a great thing. We Americans are so provin 
that we think that we are superior to the rest of the world. 
For instance, we think that we are efficient. We point with 
And Europe laughs at us. It takes 
Europe sprinkles 


believed 


And I wouldn't give a nickel 


pride to our bathrooms. 
a lot of water, soap and time to bathe. 
Think of it. Your European needs no 
expensive open plumbing. Give him a small bottle of cologne 
and he can do away with our expensive materialism. If 
they ever install baths in the homes of Europe the perfume 
trade will vanish. 

Vulgar? Perhaps I am. to bathe. 

We Americans think that It takes a 
European trip to inform an American that Europe is much more 
filled with idealism than are we. For instance, in Europe one 
learns the real truth about the late war. It happened like 
this: Germany declared war on the United States of America. 
Belgium said: “You'll have to lick me before you can whip 
America.” 

France said: ‘What! 
ica? France will not permit it.” 

England said: “Our fleet exists for one purpose: to protect 
America. We will fight to save the daughter country.” 

And so they all went to war to save us. What a lot of 
ungrateful blackguards we are to let those noble idealists in 
Europe pay the bills for our war! 

Yes, Europe is much superior to America. I speak solemnly. 
I am not one to make rash statements. When I say that in 
every possible way the Europeans are superior to the Ameri- 
cans, I speak on the highest authority. I got it from the 
And as it wasn’t told me in confidence 


perfume on itself. 


is also vulgar not 


It 


we are idealistic. 


You Germans would attack Amer- 


Europeans themselves. 
I am able to print it here. 











All in a Day’s Flivvering, or 
Why Call It a Picnic? 
An Impressionistic Impression 
by Robert C. O Brien 
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SUNDRY relatives—extra chairs—luncl 
b boxes tied with baby ribbon—littk 
Willie’s finger caught in the door—start 
ing the motor—the long wait at th: 
ferry—steep hills and gas_ bills—goox 
roads—slow drivers in front—hot frank 






furters and ice cream cones—provincia! 
traffic cops—heated arguments—indiges 
tion—bad roads—broken glass—garages 

hot frankfurters and warm lemon 
soda—worse roads—scenery—dust—dis 
putes with cattle over right-of-way—hot 
breezes—wilted collars and spirits 
dust—long stretch of good highway 
speed dead chic kens still greater speed 

out of the danger zone—the mountain 
road—shady nook—“Oh, let’s stop her 
and lunch.” 

Water—try and find it!—missing can 
opener and children—frantic mothers 
lunch—hidden cactus—troublesome ants 
and aunts—“Mamma, Georgie put a 
caterpillar down my _ back’’—Priscilla 
picking poison ivy—the humorist—*That 
looks like a bull over there; tell Unel 
Henry to cover his nose’’—a dull thud 
one less to go home. 

Stubborn motor—started at last 
ruts—broken signposts—the wrong road 

lost —advice—profanity— rain — blow 
outs—spare_ tires—the right road—gas 
SOHAN BULL toll minor accidents nightfall hot 














| frankfurters, candy and soft drinks—dce 
; : tours—bumps—sick children—ferry wait- 
The Which—ing Hour. ing-—Home, Sweet Home. 
4.8.8 
Madge—This is said to be a commercial Mother just happened along as Edgar _., : Ta 
age and that the romance has been was finishing the last quarter of a deep- The I rogress of Governmental 
squeezed out of everything. dish pie intended for dinner. Two Regulation 


Marjorie—Nonsense! As far as sum- minutes later she knocked at the study 


mer love is concerned, it’s the squeezing door and said: “Father, I've brought CA-367-1-21-M350 














that puts the romance into it you a glutton for punishment!” This Registration Expires December 31,1922 
| a ' 1 STATE OF NEW JERSEY 
R aa aa OFFICE OF SECRETARY OF STATE 
\ Q D> DEPARTMENT OF VEHICLE 
- af REGISTRATION AND REGULATION 
Et. Baspy CarriaGE Driver’s  LIcENsE 











No. 7598735928 





Issued to Alicia Mae S« ruple of Se- 
caucus, Hudson County, N. J. 








In pursuance of “An Act defining 
vehicles and providing for to registration 
of the same and the licensing of the drivers 
and operators thereof; fixing rules regu- 
lating the use and speed of baby carriages 
or perambulators; fixing the amount of 
license and registration fees; prescribing 
and regulating process and the service 
thereof and the proceedings for the viola- 
tion of the provisions of the act and 
penalties for said violations.” 

Approved April 1, 1921. License Fee $4.75. 

Witness my hand and seal, 

Wa. L. Pui, Commissioner. 
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Warning: This certificate must be al- 


When a baby makes up its mind to pound. ways carried when vehicle is operated. 
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“It’s wonderful how these young fellers air forgin’ ahead! 


boy’s got this week!” 





That’s the second postcard that 


. FOR APPEARANCE'S SAKE 


saip to my Aunt Dinah, “You 
I kalsomine your face with lurid dyes 

from China and every other place. 
Our modern aunts and nieces give men a 
convex pain, you're doped with paints 
and greases, with every dye and stain. 
You're plastered up with powder from 
chin up to your hood, and you are looking 
louder than any relic should. As I have 
often told you, a painted dame looks 
cheap; I blush when I behold you, and 
wring my hands and weep!” 

Aunt Dinah, who has painted her lips 
and nose and cheeks, replies: “Your 
spiel is tainted of dippy blue law freaks. 
I know it isn’t moral to make myself 
look fine, to make my hair, that’s sorrel, 
like raven plumage shine. I know it’s 
rather sinful to paint my facial blots; 


by Walt Mason 


I ought to have my skin full of yellow 
liver spots. You'd have me shed the 
splendor I get from druggists’ jars, and 
be a witch of Endor, and scare the motor 
cars. Cheer up! The time is coming 
when women may not paint, for moralists 
are humming, and we'll have statutes 
quaint forbidding customs snappy that 
make old girls look fair; then doubtless 
you'll be happy, and cease to paw the 
air. Until such statutes hit me a fierce 
resounding slap, you must, I fear, permit 
me to decorate my map.” 

Wrong-headed people ever are ready 
to defend the custom or endeavor that 
is their daily friend. Id rather see a 
granny, a cousin or a niece, look like a 
goatherd’s nanny than shine with paint 
and grease. I go around rebuking the 


painted dames I see, and always, logic 
fluking, they argue things with me. 
They scorn my admonition, they back 
me to the wall, and say my head’s condi- 
tion requires an overhaul. 

I go around denouncing the errors 
I behold, and get a verbal trouncing 
from some grim village scold. 


pean a damsel smoking a deadly cigar- 
ette; I spoke to her, not joking, but 
filled with wild regret. “‘Don’t class me 
with sour fogies,’ I said, in earnest 
tones, “but if vou hit the stogies you'll 
never make old bones. Tobacco as a 
killer stacks up with Demon Rum; cut 
out Havana filler and stick to chewing 
gum. ‘To-day you're bright and bloom- 
(Continued on page 32) 
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Shennecossett Golf Club New London, Conn. 


TOLD AT 
THE 19th HOLE 


by Walter Trumbull 


Discouraged Dub— 
MacPherson, can you 
think of anything favor- 
able about my game? 
Golf Pro—Weel, ye 
make a prutty silhouette 
agin th’ settin’ sun. 


ASSIE, in the golfing gown, Mary cut lots of ice, but when There is one trick shot we wish Kirk- 
If vou'll be my guide, She started wearing knickerbockers, wood would teach us. It is to play a 








We'll go gaily playing down Thes called her “little ice tongs” then divot directly overhead, so that we can 
Life's fairway side by side. Phe rude and rowdy crowd of knockers! catch it when it comes down and. will 
We'll not care if breaks are tough, \ tender-handed littl woman uses aa Ceara Senate at ey gnaaien She aeteae 
Or for stormy weather, gloves to handle a golf club, but fre- 7 . . 
If we get into the rough quently handles her opponent without If vou teach a boy to play golf when 
We'll play out together. them. he is voung he will get much more enjoy 
: ~ : : : ment out of it—having all those extra 
With the elephant to carry his clubs Phe duff rs drive's dramatic vears to study and improve his 
and the giraffe and mole as fore cad In the matter of suspense, Rm 
dies, Adam certainly had a cinch. (As from the tee he waits to see ‘ sa, a er : ts 
° . If he’s sliced o’er the fence. 
As pitward he watches it hop, ° ° ° The best known golf bawl is that 
The optimist gaily will call: If a golfer dug a pit for his enemy he furnished by the player who lights 
“There is plenty of room at the top, would see that it was lined with heel squarely on the green, but kicks off 
And that’s why I'm topping the ball.’ prints. into a trap. 
= 
j 
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Drawn by Rene CLARKE THAT'S GOLF 


When you've socked out a nice long brassie and you can see it leaning against the pin ready to drop, 
don’t concede yourself a three, because 


SN 











Ballades of a Dub 


Smith Recommends Another 
Ball 
by A. N.C. Fowler 
MI DRIVE has grown so 
4 short of late 


My cosmos simply throbs 
with pain 

To see my purposes frustrate 

To greater power to attain 

Soin my tee-shots I shall gain; 

And when I can’t expound at 
all 

My game’s most recent, try- 
ing bane 

Smith recommends 


ball. 


another 


Then on the greens my Fifty’s 
gait 
Won’t reach the cup, seems to disdain 
The sunken rim, to hesitate 
And die some inches short. In vain 
I try such bungling to explain, 
And when the darned mean pill won't fall 
And I wax testy and complain 
Smith recommends another ball. 


Whe ni later we've had SIX or ¢ ight 
And grown quite sanguine, in the main, 
I never then expostulate 

If he says: “Fill *em up again!” 

The old bird’s right, I must maintain, 
And his advice shall have the call 

That echoes through my foggy brain 


Smith recommends another ball. 


L’ Envoi 


Smith, long may vour good counsels reign 
That all my senses so enthrall! 

Le’s stick aroun’ an’ 
Smith recommends another ball! 


miss th’ train 


Rta 


“Tl kiss vou good-by until to-morrow.” 


Just then the clock struck one. 
“But, John, it is to-morrow!” 
“Then we can start afresh.” 


LJ 
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Lope JONES’ score consistently runs into 


three figures, ciphers not counted, 
exceptionally 


The odd man pays. 


His two ure good 
plavers, however, so Jones hit on a per- 
fectly good idea for impressing new ac- 
quaintances. At each introduction he 
would manage to bring the conversation 


SOTLS 


around to golf and, if asked what he 
usually went around in, would look 
thoughtful a moment and then say, 


truthfully: “Well, we average around —, 

naming a score that was, to say the least, 
disparaging to his sons’ ability, though 
greatly Old 
about the club were on to his scheme and 


to his own credit. timers 
had many a quiet laugh on the side when 
Jones was making an impression. 

Finally Jones’ wife prevailed on him to 
teach her the yame,. Obediently, if un- 
willingly, he undertook 
He was showing her how to approach at 


her instruction. 


the second green which, unfortunately, 
the two old club 


Tike mbers drove by 


Was hear road, when 
in a car and, seeing 
what was going on, one of them leaned 
out of the car and vindictively yelled: 


“Hey, Bill, ther 


goes the old average!” 












A Golf Fiend’s Psalm 
of Life 
Dedicated to Men Who Ne glect 
The ir Familie ; for Golf 
by Mary Mo her Alki n 

- we haggle o’er duties 
4 neglected 
With a sister, or sweetheart 






_ or wile, 

a? When these women are only 

e our Women 

: yy, And our golf's the real rea- 
- : son for life? 

To xe 


For they never can get the 
right viewpoint, 
Yet they mean well, these 
dear fam’ ly ties. 
But how hopeless and dull 
their perceptions 
Of man’s need for this game’s exercise. 


Though fair honors or houris surround us, 
Or the wealth of a star of the screen, 

This old earth has no thrill it can offer 
Like a sixteen-foot putt on a green. 


We'll let thrones rise or totter about us; 
We'll let friends, wives, desert us at will. 
Vexing trifles are life’s incidentals, 
The real thing is that white rubber pill. 


It’s a noble old game for a lifetime. 
Even then the fun’s only begun. 
When 


the end of 
fairway 


We are bound, boys, to hole out in one. 


we come to earth’s 


And then think of the joys of the future! 
WW hen we drive off on Heave n's first tee, 
With a stance and direction both perfect 
And that game lasts through eternity. 


Endless drives with a heavenly driver; 
Perfect form, with a heart light as foam; 
Perfect 
fellow Ss, 
And we never shall have to go home! 


perfect days with good 


SCOTCS; 





things aren’t always what they seem. 
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“Zeke ain't th’ man he used t’ be, is he?” 


“Nope, that 
an’ slower.” 


Judgment, Mr. Umps! 


by Henry f lar 


Baseball's Most Difficult Play 


2 am. It can 
without uprooting 


‘TEALING home at 
6 seldom be done 
a hall tree. 


Credit Where Credit Is Due 


Mary Roberts Rinehart and 
Hopwood wrote “The Bat.” 
But it takes Babe Ruth to swing it. 


Ave ry 


E rcess Ba gage 
Our young friend Gwendolyn says it’s 
really surprising that boxers can show 
speed in the ring, when hampered by a 
pair of trunks. 


Race Riot, Minus the I 


Horse racing is the sport of kings. 
Aeroplaning is the sport of aces. 


A manager, commenting on the cau- 
tion displayed by a certain poor base 
runner, remarked: “So help me, Han 
nah, that man’s the most careful feller 
I ever see, Why, if that bird 
gets up to St. Peter’s gate, he'll hang 
around on the outside a coupla eternities, 
waiting for some bloke to knock him in. 


ever 


Three Great Plays of Three Great S ports 


The bunt. 
The punt. 
The grunt. 


BASEBALI 
Fo ITBALL 
PUGILISM 


he ain't, Si. 





1 Lou Tackle 
By their shins shall ye throw them. 
Jack the Demp intimates that the 
most important part of a box-fighter is a 
pair of “socks’’—one in each hand. 


Two boneheads are worse than one. 


Regatta, Boy! 
losing the boat Yale is 
suffering from bateaumain poisoning. 
And, most of the gamblers picked Yak ’ 
too, because Yale looked like a lock. 
But it’s not so easy to pick a lock in 
en though some of our 


Since race 


water sports, ey 
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House Hunter—Are the flies always 
like this, here? 
Agent—What flies? 
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Every year, now, he’s pushin’ 





his checkers slower 


rivers have locks. The Blue craft hit a 
Suffering a scull fracture, as 
Blue lost out in football 
O’er land, oar 


Snag 
"twe re. The 
and on the water, too. 


sea. 


Out at Medicine Hat an irate umpir 
discharged a pistol into the bleachers. 
Shooting at fandom at random, wouldn't 


you sa\ 


In the bleach rs of the Hub 
baked beans. 


Bost mn 


Wurtry! Wuaztry! 


The race betwee n the tortoise and the 


rabbit was lost by a hare. 


C'ommon Clay 


The world’s stingiest man has been 
found. He is the fellow who 
to the gun club, and proves to be the 
greatest nickel-nurser of all time by 
virtue of the fact that he shoots at clay 
pigeons with the hope of missing ‘em, 
reasoning that it costs him money every 
time he shatters one. 


belongs 


Golf Note 
It took the Eighteenth Amendment 
to obliterate the nineteenth hole. 
A Gre at Math matical Feet 


The bases are laid off in the shape of 
a diamond, but Max Carey can Cire le "em. 


Up to the Hub 


The two Boston baseball outfits are 
suffering from mire trouble. 
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STORIES TO TELL 


— 





JUDGE pays $10 weekly for the beat story aub 

mitted for thie page, and § for the second beat. 

All othere at regular rates. Original, unpub 

lished humorous stories only are wanted Ad 

dress “Storica to Tell Editor,” Judge, 627 Weat 
43d Street, New York Cuy 











First Prize 
BUSINESS associate of Thomas A, 
4 Edison had occasion to interview 


an elderly man who is deaf and rather 
sensitive about it. When they began to 
talk the deaf man indicated his infirmity 
by cupping his hand at his ear for a 
moment, but the caller failed to observe 
the sign and much of his talk was wasted. 
\ friend who accompanied him tried in 
vain to impart the idea with a nudge 
or a Whisper, and when they had left he 
explained the situation. 

“Well,” said the man from New Jersey, 
“the only other deaf man I know is Mr. 
Edison, and when anyone starts talking 
to him he ‘Dammit, vell! Im 


deef!” 


say Ss, 


4 

nd Prize 
ie A SMALL TOWN in Kentucky the only 

social enjoyment of the young people 

is meeting the two trains which pass 
through every night. Mrs. Smith, an 
acid-tongued gossip, also met the train 
and often made rather strong criticisms on 
the behavior of the younger generation. 
On one night the crowd at the station 
were much amused to see the following 
notice on the bulletin board: ‘“‘Number 
twenty-three twenty minutes late. Mrs. 
Smith on time.” 

sas 
4 ny was a new physician in Kansas 

City, says John Nicholas Beffel, who 

had practiced in seven Ohio communities 
and who claimed to have attended the 
President’s brother-in-law during a siege 
of speckled pneumonia. He prided him- 
self on his unerring diagnosis of all ills. 

On a slow day an elderly man with a 
benevolent-looking beard hobbled up 
two flights of stairs to the medic’s office, 
and asked for treatment. He had rheu- 
matism in his right leg, he explained. 

Having put the patient through a fast 
five-minute examination, the doctor nod- 
ded wisely and said: 

“Sure, I know what's the matter with 
It’s old age.” 

“Old age! Not a bit of it!” exclaimed 
the sick man. “Why, my left 
just as old as my right one. If it was 
old age I'd have rheumatism in both 
of em!” 


you. 


leg’s 


ee 
HEY were honeymooning at a quiet 
little seashore resort. 

“I hear, dear,” she said, “that there 
was a wreck last night a few miles down 
the coast. Wouldn't you like to go out 
and see it?” 

“Dear,” replied the earnest young man, 
“the biggest wreck in the world could not 
tempt me from you!” 














FA. 1h) Can -_ 


He—Marriage is a great institution! 
She—Yes, I know there are a lot of inmates. 


Some Optimist 


A» Trish construction foreman suffered 
44 the loss of a hand by the premature 
explosion of a blast, and as he stood 
holding the bleeding stump the gang 
crowded around were profuse in their 
expressions of sympathy. 

“Whist, lads,” consoled the injured 
one, **’Tisn’t as bad as it might be. Sup- 
pose I had had me pay in me hand?” 

sae 


\ EGRO was taking dinner at the home 
4% of a friend. The dinner consisted 
chiefly of hash, and on being offered some 
he refused. The host, not wishing to see 
his guest go hungry, insisted that he take 
some. Upon that the negro replied that 
he never ate hash, not even at home. 

“Why is that,” asked the host. 

“Well,” answered the negro, “I never 
eat it at home because I know what’s in 
it, and I don’t eat it away from home be- 
cause I doan know what’s in it.” 
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Strategy 
M*. JHONES jumped up in bed. 
4 She switched on the light and 
shook he r husband's should r. 

“Sh! she warned. “I hear some one 
downstairs! A burglar!” 

Jhones jumped from the blankets. 
“Tl soon deal with him,” he said. And 
his voice sounded courageous, 

“Oh, but don’t put those heavy shoes 
on; he'll hear you!” 

“T intend that he should! Do vou 
think I have any desire to meet the 
gentleman!” 
hott 


6 bee man at the corner table in the 
restaurant had been waiting a long 
time for the fulfillment of his order, 
Finally, the waiter approached and said: 

“Your fish will be coming in a minute 
or two now, sir.” 

The man looked interested and said: 
“Tell me, what bait are you using?” 
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“It’s worth it sometimes, though, isn’t it?” 
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“But your other name?” she asked, blushing. 
“Oh, that is a secret for the present.” 


SUSANNE ON HER OWN 


| ITTLE SUSAN Situ as a child envied 
the Rosamonds, the Gwendolyns 
and the Vivians with whom she 
She thought 


plaved, for their names. 
she 


her own commonplace. Yet was 
the prettiest and most charming girl 


any company. 

Susan's parents passed when she was 
very yound. They were old-fashioned, 
with a qualification as to her father. 
He was modern enough to become many 
times a millionaire, and yet all his do 


mestic reactions were homely. He had 
two spinster swters—of course also 
Smiths—for whom he haa provided 
generously, and whose thrift) promised 
increase although they lived in fashion- 
able circumstances. Susan was left to 
the care of these spinsters, Jane and 


Mary. Simple names, like simple habits, 
ran in the family. 

At the right age Susan was sent 
woman's 
appealed to her aunts; 


to a 
whose conservatism 


and a finishing 


college 


J. A. Waldron 


by 


Illustration by Robert Patterson 


school yeivenll as all such schools — are 
to the superficial niceties and genu 
flexions of social life—followed. 


Full of the spirit that no conservatism 
can wholly conquer, Susan enforced 
new ideas of youthful independence in 
the college and justified individual initi- 
ative of a reasonable sort with a logic, 
backed by charm that almost disarmed 
criticism. To one with witchery 
the dean would have been an ogre. 

As boys do, girls pick chums instine- 
tively. Susan’s chum in college was 
Adelaide, whose lesser attractions and a 
tendency to obey contrasted with Susan’s 
differing attributes. Adelaide was a re- 
straining influence. Susan and Adelaide 
came together almost at and 
Adelaide quickly gave her some idea of 
the restrictions in vogue. 

“We are rigidly chaperoned in all 
circumstances,” said Adelaide. ““My papa 
came to see me and I wanted to show him 
through the science labs. We had to 


less 


once, 
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have a matronly escort. Wasn't it funny?” 

“Absurd!” 

“And 
night even at 
and then only upon urgency.” 

“Why, it’s like a prison!” 

“Are you very religious, dear?” 

“Why, I go to church, as well-meaning 
persons do.” 

“Well, vou will have a lot of that. 
We have to go to chapel every night, 
and for a long Sunday service.” 

“That makes it hardly to 
sav, ‘Now I lay me down to sleep’ 
later!” 

“And vou can’t cut a class unless you 
And no motors or other 


was Susan's comment. 
or spend a 


can £O away 


home but 


one 


once a month, 


necessary 


are seriously ill. 
conveyances are permitted on the campus 
on Sunday. And if a boy friend wants 
to see you he is hopelessly entangled in 
red tape. And there are no man dances 
until junior vear, and only one then, 
and one senior year. And_ the 
have to begin at three o'clock p.M. in 


by VS 
































Sunday morning in June. 


order that the dance be finished 
at midnight!” 


“How in the world can we stand it?” 


B' r Susan, tempered by 
timidity and obedience, 
to stand it. 
escaped discipline. 
ated with honors, 
well as great charm. 
filled her term at 

without disaster, she had narrow escapes 
there. The head of that in- 
stitution placed a kiss of genuine warmth 
on the parting guest, but was delighted 
to be rid of the ardent and vivacious girl 


may 


Adelaide's 
managed 
Once or twice she barely 
And she was gradu- 
for she had brain as 

And although she 
the finishing school 


austere 


Cc’ 


1898 
Poor slave lacing wife's corset. 


whose originality had more than once 
threatened the peace of her dovecote. 
Susan’s aunts were shocked by the 
first letter from her in the finishing school. 
It was signed “Susanne.” And all subse- 
quent letters from her bore that signa- 
ture. The spinsters offered no comment 
on this revolutionary selection of a new 
name until home. After 
welcoming and responsive endearments 


Susan came 
Jane asked: 
“Why do you call yourself ‘Susanne,’ 
dear?” 
"Ts, 


Susan, 


added Mary. “Your name is 





1908 
Same serf buttoning wife’s waist. 
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“T never liked the name. So I just 
changed it.” 

“But you were christened ‘Susan,’ 
came in one breath from the aunts. 

“IT know. And I was born ‘Smith. 
I hope you don’t think it impossible for 
me to change that name!” 

And Susanne it was thereafter. 

As fitted station, Susann 
had a _ generous And her 
impulses fitted her allowance. She went 
here and there alone, to the dismay of 
Jane and Mary, who were extremely old 
fashioned at a period when independenc: 
was exercised by the sex. Susan illus 
trated the new spirit of youth as the 
great war has inspired it everywhere, 
vet no act of hers upon analysis could 
be cited against a_ sterling character 
superficially influenced by new habit 
and a strong individuality that felt itself 
proof against injurious sophistication. 

The aunts admonished and argued. 
And still loving them, as they loved her, 
Susanne, to be free of controversy, and 
being of age, packed up and went to a 
hotel at a famous resort on the opening 
of its She had been ther 
annually since a child. 

The aunts owned a villa at this resort, 
and there they removed earlier than 
usual, knowing Susanne’s whereabouts 
and wishing to keep near her. They 
were greatly disturbed, fearing gossip. 
To them gossip introduced social fatality. 
Yet with all her “wildness,” as the aunts 
called it, they had a certain faith in 
Susanne’s character. What but ult 
mate stability could come from gener 
ations of their family? 

“If she would only marry!” exclaimed 
Jane. 

“Tea,” Mary’s 
she would only marry—well!” 

Susanne continued on her own, serenely 
self-confident. Many young men sought 
her, but none awakened even a passing 
interest. She found most of them silly, 
although tolerated them, one after 
another, as dancing partners. She was 
an omnivorous reader, her books being 
on topics of substance, with now and 


her social 
allowance. 


season, 


was response. “If 


she 
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The slipover dress. 


7 
é 


See as one a 


SS 








I just 


isan,” ? 
ts. 
Smith 


ble for 


usanne 
ds het 
e went 
nay oft 
lv old 
ndence 
. illus 
as the 
where 
could 
rracter 
habit 
| itself 
ion. 

rgued 
d her, 
* and 
L to a 
ening 
ther 


‘esort. 
than 
bouts 
They 
ossip 
ality. 
aunts 
th in 
ult 


rener 
Limed 


enely 
vught 
ssing 
silly, 
after 
Was 
peeing 


and 
1, 
RY 
4 








then a novel. Dancing, with occasional 


tennis, served her as exercise. 


\" THE Casino there was that re- 
4 laxation from former social exacti- 
tudes in evidence everywhere. One even- 
ing Susanne’s imagination was caught by 
the appearance and the dancing of a dis- 
tinguished looking stranger. There was 
something attractively exotic about him. 
All women seemed anxious to dance with 
The younger chaps about—‘boys” 
were impossible by 


him. 
Susanne called them 
comparison. 

This stranger never appeared until 
late in the evening. Without introduc- 
tion, or any knowledge of him, Susanne, 
in common with others, accepted him as 
a partner. And after 
their first 
coming. 
barrassed by 


every evening 


contact Susanne awaited his 
Conversation was a bit em- 
their mutual ignorance of 
names. 

“What may I call 
asked one evening. “Your name, please!” 

“You may call me Theodore.’ 

“But—I mean your other 
She blushed. 

“That is a secret for the present. And 
I don’t know your name, Miss!” 

“It is very ordinary. Smith.” 

“Ah! many Smiths, but 
you are not commonplace!’ He beamed 
“But I told you my first 


you?” Susanne 


, 


name!” 


There are 


approval. 
name.” 


“Mine is also commonplace. Susan. 
I call myself Susanne.” 

“T hike that!” 

Theodore continued the gentleman. 


His wide knowledge, his gifts as a con- 
versationalist, and his respectful attitude 
fascinated her. Suddenly Susanne real- 
ized that she was on dangerous ground, 
All at once she felt a poignant homesick- 
ness and a de sire to see her aunts. She 
now remembered their admonitions with 
no antagonism. 

In this mood she received a letter 
from Jane and Mary asking her to dinner 
at the villa. They might have tele- 
phoned her, but they given to 
formality. The letter was affectionate. 


were 
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“Do you give your wife part of the money you win at 


poker?” 


“Yes, excepting when she’s very angry at my being out 


so late. Then I give her all of it.” 
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The unbreakable comb. 


Susanne at 
called Jane on the 
phone. 

“I’m coming to 
have dinner with 
you and Aunt 
Mary this evening, 
and I thank you 
both. I wonder if 
I could really come 
home again? I’m 
tired of this hotel!” 

“That’s fine!” 
replied Jane. 
“Come.” 

So Susanne hur- 
riedly packed her 
things and went to 
the villa. 
greeted with open 
went 


once 


She was 


arms. She 
in to dinner with 
her aunts. 


“We left John and Sarah in the town 
Jane. “We have a new 
chef and a new butler here. They are 
Russians, and the chef is a wonder. 
You shall see. This dinner will be a 
treat after your hotel fare.” 

“And we think both of the new servants 
are aristocrats,” said Mary. 

“Yes,” said Jane. “You know there 
are even princes and princesses in service 


house,” said 


here now.” 

The butler came in with the hors 
d’wuvres. He was Theodore, the fasci- 
nating stranger of the Casino. 

2 

“You look awfully tired to-night, dear. 
Did you have a hard day?” 

“Yes, I watched *em lose two games.” 

et 
that you were 


What was it; 


“Tillie, IT understand 
unable to work vesterday. 
acute indigestion?” 

“No; a cute traveling salesman.” 
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EFDITORIAL 


tL Smitu has done more than set the country right con- 
cerning the proper relation between state and nation; 
he has done more even than oppose the call of common 


sense to the shriek of fanaticism. He has shattered a dearly 
loved popular delusion that statesmanship is the monopoly 





of the country-bred. 

Al Smith’s career is without a grass stain. He probably 
never split a rail or milked a cow or robbed a bird's nest in 
his life. He was born in a city tenement, he was brought up 
in city streets, he was educated among immigrants in a city 
school and he cut his eyeteeth in the Fulton Fish Market. 
Yet of all the men in American public life to-day he seems 
to understand best the spirit of our institutions and laws, to 
appreciate most the traditions at the foundation of our nation- 
hood. Either that, or he is the only one of them that has 
both the courage and ability to express his understanding and 
appreciation. 

Perhaps it is not such a misfortune after all that the bulk 
of our population should be shifting from the country to the 
city to be subjected to the same influences that shaped Al 
Smith. But, then, we suspect that Al Smith would have been 
much the same old Al had he hailed even from Peacham, Vt. 


Excelsior! 


HAT do the girls in the graduating class at Radsmith 

value most in their young men friends? Usual 

answer—ambition. What do they like least? Usual 
answer—conceit. So often do these questions elicit these 
answers that one begins to wonder when, if ever, the average 
college girl will learn that in the youths of her acquaintance 
conceit and ambition are simply opposite faces of the same 
coin. 

The faith of the Christian Martyrs in an eternity of bliss 
was no greater than that which a boy needs in himself when he 
first challenges life. How can he know that he can scale the 
Himalayas whose snowy summits mock him so far beyond 
and above the haze of student days? He can't know. But 
prompted by the Coué within him he chants to himself: “I can, 
I can. Every day in every way I'm getting better and better.” 

But, as Coué says, one should not expect his formula to 
accomplish the impossible. The difficulty lies in determining 
for any given youth what is impossible—hence conceit, the 
belief that for one person in the world that word has no serious 
meaning. 

Ah, the ecstasy of such a faith! If only one didn’t have 
to be a moron to retain it! 


One Does Not Live by Bread Alone 


RECENT issue of the Saturday Evening Post carried a 
A cartoon which depicted two ships passing in mid- 
Atlantic. 

“What're y’ taking over?” shouts one captain across to the 
other. 

“American relief for Europe,” is the answer. “What're 
y’ bringing back?” 

“European critics of America.” 

There is humor in this, and truth, too (redundant?). 
But one may be pardoned for asking who, after all, are re- 
sponsible for this international interchange. It may be charity 
that prompts us to send our relief to Europe, but it is not 
charity that prompts Europe to send her critics to us. They 
come only because we pay them to come, and pay them hand- 
somely. America is the world’s greatest market for criticism. 

So we have only ourselves to blame if the bargain seems 
one-sided. But is it one-sided? Isn't it barely possible 
that, measured by the need in each case, we are the gainers 


even on these terms? 


London’s a Live Town 


HIS WORLD is altogether too full of discouragements to cul- 
"7. o- Just as Sinclair Lewis had succeeded in educating 

us out of our pride in the American ability to hustle and 
to advertise, the British come along with a challenge to suprem- 
acy in these arts. So at least we interpret the descent upon us 
of their shipload of delegates to the advertising convention in 
Atlantic City, each delegate supporting a red badge which pro- 
claimed his determination to capture the convention for Lon- 
don in 1924—a badge which, as some reporter described it, 
could be seen beyond the three-mile limit. At any rate, it 
accomplished its object. 

Simultaneously London’s underground railway officials put 
up big placards (in their stations, we presume) announcing to 
the world that their trains are faster than New York’s subway 
locals, that Londoners walk faster than New Yorkers, and that 
London’s taxis and buses thread traffic with greater speed. 
Why, the first thing we know Londoners will be boasting, like 
the Rotarians of Rochester, N. Y., that more men know each 
other by their first names in that town than anywhere else in 
the world. 

But they'd better look out. ‘The author of “Babbitt’’ is 
now living in London. 


Reversion 


NE airplane has already leaped the continent in a non- 
() stop flight from ocean to ocean. Another has flown 

without pause from the Gulf to the Canadian border. 
Thanks to such appalling annihilation of space this vast coun- 
try has become as a little strip of territory, not as big in point 
of the time consumed in spanning it as colonial New England. 

Strangely enough, it seems to be reverting to the New En- 
gland of its infancy in other ways also. Can there be a connec- 
tion here? Can it be that the annihilation of space is removing 
the effect of space upon our characters and imaginations and 
helping to make us insular, narrow, self-sufficient, intolerant, 
like those early colonists whose cluster of settlements formed 
an island in a sea of savages? 

Maybe. But we must remember that these mechanical 
devices which cause our country to contract in area, and appar- 
ently in mind, cut down also the time it takes to reach Quebec, 
or Havana. In other words, our national repressions may 
cause us soon no more annoyance than local option. 
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by ¢ rCOTAC 


HE PHOTOPLAY at the Strand this 
week, “A Man ol Action,” s all 
its title cracks it up to be and 


besides It's one oft the least likely 


things that could ever occur in a mont! 
of mvsterious Sundays. It’s not i 
farcical comedy so much as it is an 
impossible fantasy. Trick doors, blind 


clues and the usual outlay of mysterious 
known to this sort of thing 
plot so it doesn't 
from the final 


devices 
abound and leave the 
know 
fadeout. 


its second reel 


Of course none of it is really supposed 
to happen. If vou take it seriously 
there’s’ something seriousl the matter 
with vou and an alienist, not a moving 


It saves itself 
from serious criticism by the fact that it 


hasn't the 


picture, is what vou need. 


remotest reason for having 
been screened. None but a mad hatter 
or a March hare thought 
of the plot and even then would have 


would have 


rejected it. 

We do not quarrel with it because it 
gives Douglas McLean and Raymond 
Hatton opportunities to their 
several talents. 

Of Douglas, we may 
excellent 
screened. He occuple sa Pos tion im the 
celluloids that 
undo most of the damage that govern- 
mental politics is wreaking upon the 
citizens of the United States. A few 
more MeLeans and we could snap our 
faces of Lodge, Daugherty 


é xploit 


happily say that 


no more farceur is bemg 


puts him in a way to 


fingers in the 
and their ilk. 





Eyes speak louder than actions. 


Particularly on the séreen do we need 
as lightsome a fancy as is being displayed 
in current music. The kind of film we 
need is the kind of song that is put over 
in “Yes, We Have No Bananas.” Ws 
have our big spectac les: we have pk nty 
of melodrama and much burlesque, but 
when we come to very light comedy we 
tired business men. 

Raymond Hatton is good. He’s al- 
ways good. We've begun to believe he 
can’t be anything else. 

Marguerite De la Motte is 
approaching the day when she will have 
stardom. In this 


are very 


rapidly 
reached pr ture she 
has stepped a pace nearer her goal. 

In sum: If vou don’t care a whoop 
about anything, see “A Man of Action.” 


CLOSE-UPS AND FADEOUTS 


Mitchell 
answer to our request for 


= It ii 
A nonsense we walked into the Rialto 


“The Heart Raider” and all but 
ran plump into our wish. “The Heart 
Raider” pays little attention to the law 
of life. As a matter of fact this picture 
puts the svmbolic cart before the horse 


to see 


and makes quite a pleasant journey along 
the road of life. 
For the first time since we have been 


Agnes Avres herself 


screen we have soles 


watching disport 


upon the seen the 
of her feet and the flash of her heels. In 
this latest picture ol hers she plays the 
’ spirit 


role of a oung woman of who, 





Putting on Ayres. 


when she wants a husband, puts on her 
niftiest bathing suit and thus effectively 
equipped goes after him, 


In this instance the young man is 
Mahlon Hamilton, an austere hoity- 


toity kind of upstager who needs more 
would have put in 
been Agnes. But 
men wield peculiar charms. We are no 
beauty ourself and yet we were pursued 
till caught. 

In the pursuit of Hamilton, Agnes cuts 
up considerably. That's all the matter 
with her in Hamilton’s eves. He’s the 
only man we've heard of who objects to 
one-piece bathing suits. But Agnes 
wants him and is unhappy about it till 
through a large block 
of the Atlantic Ocean in one of the 
heetictest storms that have ever been 
shot in a tank. When, oh, when. will 
the screen come to some understanding 
with its audience about storms? Water, 
great wind and tur 


going after than we 


on the job had we 


she chases him 


water everywhere; 
moil, men overboard and all outdoors 
cut loose and the little ship defying it 
all, riding on a steady keel. There was 
enough storm in “The Heart Raider” 
to have blown the little power boat Agnes 
foundered in clear of the water and yet, 
during all those high waves, 
the boat lay without movement the 
while she bailed out the inrushing At- 
lantic. It wasn't necessary to 
hold on and Agnes was permitted to use 
both hands on the pail. 

Agnes Ayres proves that she may be in- 
trusted tolightcomedy. Sheskipped about 
with proper light-heartedness and left, we 
seem to feel, a very good impression. 


tossed 


even 
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Madge sees Pickford’s finish. 


In addition to the two prin ipals, we 
were treated to some ver‘ good comedy 
by Charles Ruggles, 


becoming stupidity the réle of an asinine 


who plaved with 
young suitor for Agnes’ hand. 

We hail Miss Avres to the realm of 
light comedy, and we repeat that what 
the movies needs is a little more mad- 
ness, a little less seriousness of manner 


and a little more frivolity. 


artificial melo- 


= isn’t enough 

drama, so common to-day 
splendidly realistic 
through 


in moving 
pictures, to hurt the 
racetrack 
“Garrison’s Finish.” 

The story that has linked Belmont 
Park to Kentucky needs a liberal shaking 
of salt but it’s done well enough to get 
by and there are the thrilling 
of hors which, if vou like the 
sport of kings, will return you the price 
of admission. It doesn’t matter much 
whether Jack Pickford hack his 
memory and reputation, and whether 
he marries Madge Bellamy is of little 
consequence as long as Suburban Handi- 
caps and Kentucky Derbys are raced 
by thoroughbreds. 

Jack Pickford has been off the screen 
recently. He's been more importantly 
concerned chasing butterflies and Millers, 
Having 

settle 


scenes that gallop 


shots 


races 


gets 


leaving Fame to its vagrancy. 
netted his Miller he may now 
back to the screen again. 

His work as Garrison is straightfor- 
ward, sincere and satisfactory although 
this rdle little to do that 
couldn’t as well have been done by any 


gives him 


other young actor with a less famousname. 

Madge Bellamy is pretty. There's 
no mistaking that but we'd like to see 
her prove her claim to a higher form 
of art than merely sitting pretty. 

We were pleased to see an old-schooler 
in this picture; one who has made a 
fine name on the stage for himself: one 
who's been on the stage long enough 
to have acquired a technique that gives 
him poise and a certain 
touch. James A. Stevenson as the old 
Kentuckian, who plays the races purely 


from a love of horses, is a fine figure of 


sureness of 


dignity and warm sympathy. 

Clarence Burton is a villain with a 
long histrionic past. He plays most of 
his rdles with a little too much 
sciousness but in this picture as the 
racetrack 


cone 
scheming, double-crossing, 
villain, he’s good. 

All in all it’s a good picture and if you 
like the ponies you ought to see it. 




















THE WORST BOOK OF THE SEASON 


the worst book of the season. Of 


I HAVE just read the best book and 


course, there is always room for a 
quarrel about the best book, but I defy 
anybody to deny that “Mumbo Jumbo,” 
by Henry Clews, Jr., is the worst. Boni 
& Liveright publish it. It must have 
slipped by while thev were busy defeating 
the pure books bill at Albany. Since 
they worked so hard and so well to defeat 
that pernicious measure, it seems rather 
unkind to attack them for publishing 
the idiotic and egotistic outpourings of 
young Mr. Clews’ inkpet. Still, liter- 
ature is literature, and a firm which 
pretends to rather high and advanced 
standards shouldn't quite so flagrantly 
kick those standards into the ash barrel. 

Why is it that the radicals are blessed 
with nearly all the ability? Probably 
because they need it. The conservatives 
have everything else, and all they need 
to do is to hang on. They are great 
at hanging on, but as literary artists 
they are not to be recommended to the 
judicious. Personally, at any rate, since 
I never have any trouble going to sleep, 
I don’t regard literature as a sedative. 
When I fill my pipe, stack up the pillows, 
adjust the lamp, and settle down to a 
hook, from all conservatives dear Lord 
deliver me! Give me an artist, who 
is neither one thing nor the other, but 
just an artist, or else give me G, B. Shaw, 
or H. (. Wells, or some other 
of the radicals whom Henry 
Clews, Jr., so lustily loathes. 
Poor voung Mr. Clews, hating 
everything modern, tries to 
write a play, with a long 
preface so obviously suggested 
by Shaw's style and method 
that his pose becomes absurd. 
Pitching, as it were, into the 
other man, he can only do it 
by stealing the other man’s 
weapons—or trying to. steal 
them. Unfortunately for young 
Mr. Clews, G. B. Shaw’s real 
weapons are Irish wit, the 
keenest mind in England, and a 
wonderful gift for playwriting. 
These things are somewhat 
difficult to filch, Mr. Clews’s 
father bequeathed him, we 
fancy, a conservative fortune, 
conservatively made on con 
servative Wall street. But he 
appears to be less gifted for 
playwriting than a guinea 
fowl for expounding differ- 
ential calculus; his mind is that 
of a snobbish schoolboy, and 
his wit has all the keenness 
and agility of an indignant 
dowager trying to climb a rail 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


Clews, Jr., as it is of the whole class 
he stands for—or with; the class which 
has long been well fed, fat, comfort- 
able, living like leeches on the toil 
of others, surrounded by what beauty 
and luxury money can buy, and roused 
to squeals and outraged grunts of protest 
when this rough old world pushes and 
jostles them on its way to salvation. 
Bless vou, voung Mr. Clews, we too hate 
jazz and machine-made “culture” and 
lots of other ugly things. But neither 
you nor we can turn the world back, 
and if we accept machinery and ride in 
a Ford, we'll bet a tank full of gasoline, 
plus the tax, that you ride in a limousine. 
What you really object to is democracy. 
Somebody not as rich as you has brazenly 
said he was as good. Of course, we 
don’t object to your writing a_ book 
about it—if it’s a good book. But the 
books of your kind so seldom are good 
books! You, after all, have the luxury. 
Please leave the literature to those who 
know how to make it 


I EAVE IT, for instance, to W. B. Max- 
4 well. There are no better hands 
at present, We once loaned our copy 
of “In Cotton Wool” to the rector, oe 
he threw it in the fire, because he said 
it was too brutal a picture of himself. 
He was a dear, good, unselfish man, and 
destroying our copy of this novel was 
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“Mumbo Jumbo,” however, 
isn’t perhaps so much an 
indecent exposure ol Henry 





“Make me a good boy, Lord—and make strong men 
quail before the steely glitter of my eye!” 
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and 


saga of friendship.” 








* mean thing he ever did. But 
extraordinary study of masculine 


uncovered in every reader 
capacities. We have not 


encountered a Maxwell novel — since 
which we thought comparable to it, until 
“The Day ’s Journey” (Double- 


& Co.). This new story is 


not a tragedy. In the highest sense, it 


is a comedy. But it has the same prob- 
i re masculine character, the same 
uncanny facility for taking a 
commonplace man (or, here, two men), 
in commonplace circumstances, and hold- 
» fascinated interest to the end. 
The two cronies in “The Day’s Journey,” 


and fat and cheerful, one long 


and grouchy, are absurdly like 


Jeff converted into subtle 
Nothing can shake — their 
not quarrels, nor Wives, nor 


nor adversity—not even golf. 
They complement and are necessary to 
other. Their unhappy marriages 
are but stormy breaks in their life journey 


Somebody has called the book 
It is anything 
These two are not David 


Jonathan. There is no heroic note 
their devotion. They are two 


bachelors, who hang to each 


through thick and thin because 
an incident in their lives, because 


commonplace duffers without 
enough resources to live alone, 
or to have many friends. Each 
clings to the other as a man 
clings to an old razor or an old 
dressing-gown. The book is 
comic because the whole thing 
is so commonplace, so flat, so 
unheroie, SO passionless. And 
it is wistful, pathetic, for the 
sume reason. Aside from Max- 
well’s unobtrusive skill in tell- 
ing the story, the quiet 
sympathy with which he 
handles these two characters, 
his tolerance, his human 
understanding, make the book 
a master work. 

We especially recomme nd it 
to D. H. Lawrence and the 
Freudians, who think that 
every man is fretting about sex 
twenty-four hours of the day, 
and to every wife who wonders 
why her husband likes so much 
to go off of a Sunday and poke 
i golf ball around a field in 
company with a masculine 
crony Whom he has known for 
thirty years, and who can't 
play any better than he does. 


( >MORE good book—‘‘La 
Parcelle 32,” by Ernest 
Pérochon (George H. Doran 
Co.). The passion of the 


(¢ ontinued on page 32) 









S WE had taken Laura to a ball 
game the week before, it wasn't 
surprising that she should refer 


to the referee at the Jess Willard-Floyd 
Johnson fight as the umpire. We didn't 
mind this a bit; it was so easy to correct. 

“The arbiter at a ball game is known 
as the umpire,” we pointed out, “in 
the prize ring he is known as the 
referee.”’ 

Then Laura said: “Yes; but 
why?” This, of course, is un- 
answerable. It is all right for a 
girl to ask for information but she 
has no business asking for reasons. 
This sort of thing leads to all kinds 
of complications. For instance, 
you don’t mind telling the dear 
that a fight takes place in a ring 
but if she’s going to ask why a 


squared space is called a ring 
you're out of luck. There is no 
reason. 


The least a woman can do when 
you take her to a sporting contest 
is to ask answerable questions. In 
our own case we are filled with 
a pleasurable satisfaction with 
ourself when we are asked things 
that give us an opportunity to 
display knowledge. A woman has 


MILADY AT THE RINGSIDE 


by Edward Anthony 
Sketches by Weed 


“Why do they say, 
‘Put him to sleep’? Is 
he tired?” 





“I don’t know” 


no business evoking an 
from an escort who is dying to tell what 


he does know. It amounts to showmg 
him up and reveals a lack of appreciation 
of the fact that he has gone to the trouble 
of securing an extra press ticket for her. 

We are glad that Laura doesn’t read 
This obviated the 


the sporting pages. 





necessity of explaining why Floyd John- 
son, who was called an lowan by one 
newspaper and a Nebraskan by another, 
was introduced by Announcer Joe Hum- 
phreys as “the young California Her- 


cules.” Another puzzler like that and 
Laura would have gone home alone. 


There’s a limit to our patience. 

Luis Firpo is a capable fighter but we 
wish he'd dress more conservatively for 
the ring. If a pugilist wants to wear a 
flashy yellow and black bathrobe with 
bright purple collar and cuffs and a pair 
of brilliant purple trunks, that’s his 
business and we can’t do anything about 
it, of course. But he ought to think of 
the fans. It’s disconcerting to be re- 
minded by your girl, at the height of a 
stirring exchange of wallops, that purple 
trunks are pretty. These days so many 
women attend boxing matches that the 
total of adoring exclamations evoked by 
attractive ring garb is staggering. Some- 
thing should be done. Either women 
should not be permitted to attend fights 
or boxers should be required to dress 
It is our hope that the next 
“What the Well Dressed 
Boxer Will Wear” will do something 
about this. Black trunks, like those 
Benny Leonard wears, should be made 
“The fighters 
wore the black”” would 
then become standard and there would 
be little opportunity for milady to inter- 
fere with a fellow’s full enjoyment of 
beautiful uppercuts and jabs by going 
into eestasies over beautiful green pants 
worh by Jac k 


plainly. 
edition of 


the regulation ring attire. 
conventional 


the ones, let us say, 


McAuliffe. 


Ww H calls to mind that the band 
should have been decorated for 


resisting the temptation to play “The 
Wearing of the Green” when Jack 


entered the ring for his bout with Firpo. 
As long as the inhabitant can 
remember it has been customary, 
at big fights where music is part 
of the greet a 
pugilist attired in emerald trunks 
with the strains of this ancient 
But perhaps the band 
leader's substitution of “Three 
O'clock in the Morning” was 
merely a prophetic gesture; for at 
approximately three o'clock 
(though not in the morning) 
Firpo knocked McAuliffe out. Still 
the shelving of that musical 
platitude is a good sign; and perhaps 
the fight fan may now hope for 
the camphoring and storing away 
of such familiar bromides as “the 
manly art of self-defense,” “‘fistic 
and perhaps Bob 


' 
oldest 


proceedings, to 


bromide. 


encounter,” etc., 
Edgren will even stop re-writing 
(his eighty-third version is due this 
week) the Mitchell-Sullivan fight, 


“that epic struggle between the 











ee 




















greatest scrappers the ring pastime has 


ever known.” 


But there is one bromide which 


other female fightgoers are 
happy. ‘This, of course, is 
“notables pre sent” that 

accompanies every 1m - 
portant fight story these 
days. A woman, if she gets 
a real thrill out of a boxing 
show at all, vets it the 
morning after when she 
reads that “big fight car 

nival attracts many prom 

inent in society.” It de- 
lights her soul to learn 
that the contest she at 

tended was also good 
enough for Mrs. Delafield 
Dusenberry, Mrs. Wesley 

Cartwright-Jackson (one of 
the original Newport 
Cartwright-Jacksons), Mrs. 
Epworth de B. Carrington 
the one that ran the 
Junior League Society 
Canteen during the war), 
Miss Yvonne Clarisse Van 
Schuyler (the popular 
young sportswoman and 
innumerable others. For 
SOK iety has taken boxing 
under its wing and soon 

we may expect to read in 
the news columns: “A 


to 
the 


ws. 
< 


remain 


of ding, with favorable weather, will afford 





The society leader settles differences of opinion. 
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wedding of importance will be celebrated 
out of town on Saturday—that of Miss 
had Georgiana Marlborough Osborne to Mr. 
better not be shelved if Laura and the Allen Rutherford Grenville, 


Villa, Smartplace-on-Hudson. 


The dizzy Adonis sees 
his best girl. 





a pleasant day’s outing for the many 
guests who go from the cities, for country 
weddings are such charming affairs, more 
like big house parties where everyone 
knows everyone else. At the conclusion 
of the nuptials the bride and groom 
and guests will motor to 
Whatzistown to see Paddy 
O'Leary, the promising 
young lightweight, and 
Micky O'’Sweeney, the 
fighting sailor, clash in a 
twelve round bout.” And 
Laura will have a wonderful 
time reading about it. 


Ta are many fallacies 
in connection with the 
prize ring but none is greater 
than the popular notion 
that women swoon when 
a couple of fighters start 
mauling each other. We've 
taken girls to fights a 
number of times and our 
experience is that, though 
there is an occasional gasp 
or an excited “Isn’t that 
dreadful!” it doesn’t mean 
anything. For milady 
doesn’t know enough about 
fighting to know when to 
gasp. Laura, for instance, 
blew herself to a frenzied 
“Isn't that just too awful!” 


(Continued on page 25) 












1. Dad winds the cle k—this duty done, starts cat- 
wards, and 


2. The chase is on! 


PUTTING OUT THE CAT 








% 


4. Till, luckily, he hits it right: 


5. And kitty’s dumped out in the rain—and am- 


6. bles gaily back again. 


3. Through, under, over all in sight, 


Anavat officer in Honolulu, in order 
to receive proper credit from the 
Government, asked a Japanese jitney 
driver to render an itemized bill. After 
much concentration and laborious effort, 
the Jap proudly presented the following: 
five dollar 

five dollar 


5 comes 
5 goes 


10 Wents 


.. ten dollar 
sae 


needs is more 


What this country 
one hundred proof Americans. 


To negro teams were playing ball. 
The score stood 19 to 11 and the 
half of the 
just started. 

“T sholy remarked a by- 
“They'll have to call this game 
on account of having no place to put the 


second second inning had 
declares,” 
stander. 


score.” 
sas 


Bibbs—Mr. Oppenheim, what is the 
best way to approach you for a loan? 

Capitalist—If you are sensitive, you 
had better write for it. 
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A pa stranger rapped on the door of the 
a 


village moonshiner. A small panel in 
the door slid back and a face appeared. 
“Well.” 
“T want a bottle of whisky.” 
“New or old.” 
“What's the difference?” 
“Well, the made 


The old was made yesterday.” 


new was to-day. 


A Pad 
Nowadays when you want to treat a 
friend, you can say: let’s 
have a shave.” 


“<n 
Come on, 
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“What is your chief complaint?” 
“Chronic diagnosis, ay tank.” 


x XJ x 


Milady at the Ringside 


Continued from page 93) 


the night she saw Midget Smith cut Joe 
Lynch’s lip, an injury that means nothing 
n the life of an experienced scrapper: but 
she sat complacently through the rounds 
n which Lynch nearly jabbed Smith's 
head off. For Laura doesn’t dream of 
the terrific power there is behind these 
short sledge-hammer blows. We heard 
some gasps from the male part of the 
assemblage—and thev were genuine 
There was no real anxiety behind Laura’s 
momentary horrification when the blood 
started trickling from Lynch's lip. Blood 
was being shed and the girl, following 
the world-old tradition of her sex, felt 


called upon to emit an “Oh!” and say 


wmething to the effect that the sight | 


of blood always made her sick and that 
she was afraid she wouldn't make a good 
nurse, ete, 

Women have pulled this line since the 
vear one and will continue to use it 
until the end of time. It means nothing. 
For a few seconds later milady is jabber 
ing away at a great rate about that 
elderly gentleman there in the third row 
with that voung girl, and doesn't it make 
vou tired to see old men chasing around 
with flappers, and why don’t they have 
better senrise, 
thing can’t be done about it, for anyone 
can see it isn’t a good match, etc., ete. 
And vou think she’s talking about the 
fight and insist it 
she says it isn’t, and points out the couple 
again and adds: “Why, he must be 
sixty, and she isn’t a day over seventeen,” 
and you say, “Aw, shut up!” or the 
polite equivalent, and go on watching 
the fight. 


and isn't it too bad some- 


sa good match, and 


ae 
\ farmer lad was at a barn dance 
given im celebration of Jane Smith's 
wedding. During the evening, he 


danced with a 
quently stepped on his feet. 

“Excuse me for stepping on your 
feet.”” she apologized. 

“Oh, that’s all right,” retorted the 
young man, “the cows step all over my 
feet at home.” 


young lady who fre- 














The coupon, filled in, 
offers you an easy 
road to big profits. 
Obligates you in no 
way. Fillin and 
mail TODAY. 


Now! Costs Less 
to Enter Profitable 
Butter-Kist Popcorn 

Business 


B iswroved tin now offers a new and wonderfully 





improved line of Popcorn Machines with the right 
model, exactly suited to the requirements of your 
own business. 

And best of all—there’s a beautiful, brand new model 
that sells at half what former models cost! 

It’s the Gold Mine—and it’s a beauty. Mahogany- 
finished cabinet—gleaming glass sides—polished nickel 
parts. Takes up little room. Works automatically. 
Produces thirty 10-cent packages an hour. Has special 
compartment for peanuts—a chance for added profits, 
A better machine in every way! Pops more corn at same 
cost. And pops it under glass. No springs. Noiseless. 
Every part interchangeable. New and improved revolv- 
ing electric sign. 


BUTTER-KIST Popcorn 


*‘America’s Oldest Treat’”’ 

Butter-Kist Popcorn can make big profits for you- 
H. C. Wallace writes: “In one year we made a gross 
profit of $3484.” Many are making even more. And 
remember, out of every dollar’s worth you sell, you keep 
65 cents as your profit! 

The Gold Mine Model is your opportunity. Write for 
the Butter-Kist Easy Payment Plan. Mail the coupon. 


Ho.LcomMB & HOKE MFc. Co. 
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2220 Van Buren Street . 4 Indianapolis 








HOLCOMB & HOKE MFG. CO., 
2220 Van Buren St., Indianapolis, Ind. 





Please send me, without o a ag | non my 
part, your free Butter-Kist book also wan 
the Location Chart whic h i wi ll ail out and 






























return to you 










Name 





Street 





City and State—— 


— oKIST 


Businesg 








POPCORN AND PEANUT MACHINES 


25 





Meticulous Husband (after darting this way and that)—Have an 


eye to the fitness of things. 





INVESTMENT BU REAU | 


Subscribers to Ivpar are entitled to an- 
Swere to inquiries on financial questiona, 
ani in emergencies to anewer by telegraph 
No charge ia made for thia service. All 
communications are treated confidentially. 
A two-cent postage stamp should always be 
inclosed. iddreas all inquirice to the Fi- 
nancial Editor, Jupar, 627 West 43d St., 
New York, giving full name and ezact 
atrect address. Anonymous communications 
will in no case be anawered. 




















Caution and Safety 
by Theodore Williams 


HE spirit of caution which has 

prevailed lately in the financial 

and commercial world is very assur- 
ing. It tends to prevent inflation and 
wild-catting, and it keeps the team of 
progress well under rein. Doubt 
the stability of business has restrained 
those who might otherwise have ventured 
rashly, and similar skepticism has toned 
down the impulse to wild speculation 
on the exchanges. So long as this mood 
rules in enterprise and investment ra- 
tional procedure and safety may be 
counted on. Producers will not aim 
at excessive outputs, dealers in materials 
will avoid wanton profiteering, labor will 
subject its demands to sober second 
thought, and investors and speculators 
will be careful. 


as to 


4 he popular attitude is a powerful 
check on practices that would even- 
tually unsettle existing prosperity. Con- 
sumers realize the power which lies in 
a buyers’ strike and may be trusted to 
boycott unduly high commodities, and 
the public will stay out of the securities 
market when it becomes too plainly the 
football of manipulators. The swing 
of the pendulum too far in either direc- 


tion is the thing to be averted. A 
moderate, “middle of the road” policy 
all around will give steadiness to the 
processes of industry, commerce and 


finance, with better results than those 


of feverish activity. This is a day not 
for bold speculative buying, but for 
seeking bargains in investments. These 


are still with us. 


Answers to Inquiries 


L., Currron, N.J.: It is hardly safe to allow indorse- 
ments by prominent citizens to influence one in deter 
mining the character of a mine unless these men are 
business and mining experts, and so qualified to express a 
reliable opinion. No testimonials can make up for lack of 
merit in the property. The Central Copper Company of 
Arizona was organized in 1919 and it has been selling 
its stock for nearly four and a half years. It has a 
large corps of salesmen and these have been using high 

sure methods. Will the sale of shares ever stop? 
The property now owned by the company was ) nee. 
controlled by the Mascot Copper Company, organized 
in 1907 with a capitalization of $15,000,000, but which 


Remember that’s a potato masher. 


mine profitable. The property was 
American Smelting & Refining Com- 
pany, which before long turned it back, claiming that 
it contained no copper ore minable at a profit. What 
ground then is there for believing that the Central Copper 
Company will succeed in making the mine a dividend 
payer? The salesmen have been disposing of the stock 
at 75 cents per share or 25 cents above par value. This 
is a strange proceeding. You had better buy the stocks 
of companies that are dividend payers. I think the 
above statements justify me in declaring the stock of 
the company to be highly speculative, and in no sense an 
investment. 

L., ALexanprt, Va At par the ten year 6 per cent. 
mortgage bonds of the Washington Gas Light Company 
offer a reasonably safe investment. The company does 
the entire gas business in the District of Columbia, and 
some of its subsidiaries operate in Maryland and Virginia. 
The business of the Washington Gas Light Company 
has been established for more than 74 years. Net earn- 
ings for the past fiscal year were twice the interest charges. 

G., Totzpo, O.: The A. O. Smith Corporation is the 
largest manufacturer in the world of pressed steel auto- 
mobile and motor truck frames. The plant is located 


did not make the 
next leased to the 


in Milwaukee, and it supplies a number of leading auto- 
mobile companies 
sufficient to _ the interest on the ten year first 
mortgage 6% 
purchase. 


As the earnings are much more than 
closed) 
the latter look like a very dependable 








Ed Tomison’s latest invention—the 
refillable oar. No fishing trip a success 
without one. With one it is unneces- 
sary to row the boat around the lake. 
After several samples the lake will 
move around the boat. 


S.. Hitisporo, Int: All bonds issued by the new 
nations of Europe are necessarily speculative. Condi- 
tions over there are far from having been settled on a safe 
and lasting basis. It is possible that Jugoslavia may 
prosper to such an extent that its bonds may be desirable, 
but at present their purchase is too much of a risk for 
conservative investors. The big decline in these bonds 
indicated the uncertainty of their future. 

C., Oaxvitie, Conn I hesitate to advise you to 
sell your Virginia-Carolina Chemical stock at the present 
very low price. On March 28 last the directors stated 
that the company had shown substantial improvement 
in 1922, compared with the previous year. The com- 
sany has called in all its ten-year convertible debs. due 


May, 1924, and is redeeming its fifteen-year 5 per cent. 
gold bonds due December 1 next. The report for the 


seal year ending May 31, 1923, will not appear until 
the end of July. It is said to show a deficit of more 
than #1,950,000. The company seems to be doing a 
little better this year but the future price of the stock 
depends on whether the fertilizer business will fully 
revive or not 

L., Pamapecenta, Pa Your sentimental reason 
for purchasing the new bonds of your former country, 
Austria, may outweigh with you any practical objections 
to them. The progress of late made by Austria reflects 
favorably on her obligations, but Austria will have to 
undergo much more betterment before she will reach a 
strong financial position. These latest bonds, even 
with the guarantee of England, France, Italy and other 
European countries, will probably be regarded by con 
servative persons in this country as in the speculative 
rather than in the investment class. The Morgan 
sponsorship will aid this sale, and the limited amount 
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offered in the United States, with the liberal interest 
rate, may induce many Americans to buy them. 

V., New Orteans, La.: The Republic of Panam 
thirty-year 549 per cent. external secured sinking fund 
gold bonds appear to be sufficiently well protected t 
make them desirable. The bonds are secured by 
pledge of income from first mortgages on New York 
City real estate, and by coming payments due tue Re 
public of Panama from the United States. The bond 
are not redeemable for ten years except for the sinking 
fund. The proceeds of the loan will be used chief 
for constructing modern highways designed to develo; 
the resources of Panama. Principal and interest of th 
bonds are payable in United States coin. The 
price was such as to yield over 5.65 to maturity 

Cuarksvitie, Va.: I do not advise the purchas 
of the common stock of the Virgima-Carolina Chemi 
Company, either on margin or outright. The con 
pany 's outlook has improved partially, but the fertilize 
business has not as yet regained its former prosperity 
The common stock will have to wait for divide nds unt 
the arrears of dividends on the preferred stock have beer 
paid. Better put your money a stock that is 
dividend payer and whose would be less of 
gamble 

P., Wapens, Mixx 
the Fred Fowler Smackover Syndicate, 
syndicates are highly speculative ventures. Some 
them make payments of dividends for a time and ther 
cease. Most of them make no returns whatever an 
a big percentage of them are simply fakes. 

B., Maratos, Bunacan, P. I I have no statement 
re garding the gondition of the Robertson Paper Company 


into 


purchase 


I have no information regarding 
but all the o 


later than 1919. At that time the surplus was onl; 
244,000 This was ‘calculated after the sale of pre 
ferred stock and giving effect to the cash received for 
it. The balance sheet ignored mention of the stock 
issued, which should have been included. If the aggre 
gate stocks had been placed on the debit side. as is usual 
the showing would coe been a big deficit Unles 


making more money than in the 


the company is now 
dividend is not 


past few years the outlook for the pid 
bright 
S., Weris River, Vr.: The United 


Company is one of the best regarded of 


Eastern Mining 


the minor mining 


enterprises. It has been a frequent dividend payer 
and it is now making a return of 60 cents per year. Like 
all mining ventures it has had ups and downs and the 


fair specul 


uite rapidly, 


ation Middle 


but it will probably 


stock is only a Sates Oh 


Company ts progressing « 


be a great many years before it can reach the proportior 
Ms the Texas Company The Trippe-Reflector Cor 

ration’s circular states that production will begin 
July 1. That shows that the concern has not yet got 


into operation, and that its stock must be highly specula 


tive. Persons of limited means should rarely purchase 
the shares of a newly started organization 
D., Provinence, R. I Erie R. Ro common has 


sold as high this year as 13'9. I see no present reason 
for its getting any higher than that, or as high. The stock 
has never paid a dividend and probably never will, It 
is an out and out gamble. I would not advise gambling 
in it. 

B., Hursrsporo, Ata General Motors common 
making an excellent return on its present market price 
but although the corporation is prospering, there does 
not appear to be any likelihood of a runaway market 
in the stock. Westinghouse Electric is a sterling 
with a fine yield Worthington Pump and Machinery 
has such good prospects that I would hesitate to sell the 


issue 





stock at a loss. It booked orders in the first part of 
1923 largely in excess of those for the corresponding 
months of 1922. The deficit of 131,000 in 1922 should 


be turned into a substantial profit this year, and it is 
that the dividend will be resumed within a 
Unless the prices of your holdings should 
ir purchase points it would 
You probably obtained 
as a bonus for pur 


possible 
twelvemonth 
make a big advance from yor 
be well enough to hold them. 
your Oil Lease De velopment stock 


chasing bonds or as a stock dividend on Middle States 
Oil. The company is progressing gradually, but not, 
so far, to a startling extent. It may have an important 


future, but I should be tempted to sell the shares while 
the selling is good 
S., Loursvitie, 
be a good investment for your Among other 
stocks of merit and attraction are Union Pacific, Southern 
Pacific, and American Water Works & Electric first pfd 
The Louisville Gas & Electri Company is controlled 
by the Standard Gas & Electric Company, a strong and 
flourishing corporation. Its pfd. stock, paying 6 per 
cent., has merit Standard Gas & Electric 8 per cent 
pfd. is more desirable 
cansas Corry, 


Ky American Tel. & Tel. would 


$1,000 


Mo Most of the securities which 


you mention are good business men's investments. Cuban 
R. R. first lien and ref. 744 per cent. bonds, are selling 
above your purchase price, and they appear to be good 


to hold. Porto Rican American Tobacco 8s seem to be 


offering 








IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 
charge. 





J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 
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fairly secure, though the company is not flourishing 
particularly well. Chicago No. Shore gold notes make 
a good return on your purchase price and are probably 
safe. U. S. of Brazil Central Railway Electrification 
7s, have had quite a decline, showing that they are 
only fairly well regarded. However, it is possible that 
the interest will continue to be paid and it may not be 
necessary to take a loss. The Canada Steamship Com 
pany has lately been paying no dividends and earnings 
ire not very liberal, but the bonds are selling above 
your purchase price, indicating a fair degree of security. 
Republic of Bolivia 8s have had something of a tumble, 
but the interest is likely to be met and it looks hardly 
5: » take a 10 per cent. loss. Cuba Telephone 








” ow you a considerable profit. They are well 
regarded, as the company is affiliated with the Bell 
telephone system of the United States. The Colorado | 
Industrial Company's 5s are in good standing and the | 
return on market price is more than 6 per cent Central | 
Steel 8s show you a generous profit and are pretty good | 
securities to keep in your strong box. Czechoslovak 
Republic 8s are only a fairly good proposition as yet, 
though the country’s condition appears to be improving, 
thus making the bonds more stabk The Empire Gas 

Fuel Company conv. fifteen year 7'9s are the issue of a | 
prosperous concern and there does not appear any cause 
for worry about them Libby, McNeill & Libby 7s 
ire holding their price well and their interest seems 
assured Better secured issues bearing the same rates 
f interest as the above will cost you more The nearer 
to gilt edged a bond or stock gets the higher its price | 


G., Jersey Crry, N. J Among some of the more 
desirable equipment securities are B. & O. equipment 
trust 6s, Chicago & No. Western equipment trust 6s; 
Illinois Central equipment trust 6s; Michigan Central 
equipment trust 6s; Pacific Fruit Express equipment 
trust 7s; and Southern Railway equipment trust 6s | 
All _ se are selling at prices to yield less than 6 per cent 


Purapecentma, Pa The Associated Simmons 
Hn dware Companies ten year 649 per cent. secured 
gold notes are reliable and safe The business of the 


ompany is the most extensive of its kind in the world 
The proceeds of the notes will be used to retire other 
notes, to reduce liabilities and to increase working capital 
Net earnings amply assure interest on these notes. They 
were offered at a price yielding over 6°4 per cent. } 
L., Nyack, N.Y The new issue of first lien 6's, 
due May 1, 1948, of the Jersey Central Power & Light 
Corporation are a prudent purchase. The company 
supplies electric light and power to forty communities 
in Central New Jersey The net earnings are figured 
about twice annual interest requirements. The initial 
price of the bonds was such as to yield 6°4 per cent. 





Sr. Loum, Mo For a short-term investment 
the Em pire Gas & Fuel Company first and ref. conv. 
three ur 7 per cent. gold bonds series B are reasonably | 
safe 7 he company is one of the largest producers of high | 
grade oil an i yperates an important natural gas system 
It is a complete unit in the oil industry and its profits 
have been large The bonds were offered at 9959 and | 
accrued interest by several leading financial houses. | 


New York, June 16, 1923. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


The Market Forecaster Company, Dept. 10, Topeka, 
Kan., offers to send to any applicant particulars con- 
cerning a new book which is designed to aid investors 
to forecast market swings 

J. S. Bache & Co., members of the New York Stock 
Exchange, 42 Broadway, New York, continues to send 
to business men for three months without charge copies 
of their very valuable financial publication, The Bach 
Reriew, containing a concise and authoritative summary 
of the business and financial situation. 

In order to qualify investors to distinguish the differ- 
ence between safe and unsafe bonds, George M. Forman 
& Co. Dept 46-A, 105 W. Monroe street, Chicago, 
who have been in business thirty years without loss 
to a customer, have issued a remarkably useful booklet 
It is entitled, “How to Select Safe Bonds,” and it sets 
forth eight requirements that every bo nd must have 
to insure the safety of the investor's funds. If the bond 
fails to pass one or more of these tests it lacks some ele- 
ment of safety. It is claimed for the Forman bonds, 
dealt in by this company, that they have passed fully 
these eight tests. They are se ure d by income produc ing 
properties and pay as high as 7 per cent. Everybody 
who desires to learn how to judge these and other bonds 
rightly should write to Forman & Co. for a copy of their 
helpful little book. 

A comprehensive booklet explaining the advantages 
offered by the partial payment plan to small investors 
will be mailed to any address by the well-known New 
York Stock Exchange firm, John Muir & Co., 61 Broad- 
way, New York Ask for booklet PP-72. 


PARTIAL 
PAYMENTS 


{ The Best Way to Buy 
Good Securities 

| on Convenient Terms 

| Send for free Booklet L-25, which explains 


our plan and terms. 


| Poeee M. Leopold & Co. 


| Established 1884 
Members New York Stock Exchange | 
[7 7 Wall Street New York 



































“This is how I am going 
to invest it” 


“TI am going to treat this money as I would treat my automo- 
bile or my horse—take the best care of it because it is valu- 
able, and demand in return the best service it can give. 


“TI am not going to expect an unreasonable return, any more 
than I would expect my automobile to fly like an airplane or 
my horse to pull like a tractor. 


“In order to give my money the safety to which it is entitled, 
and to permit it to earn the best return of which it is capable, 
I am going to put it into these first mortgage bonds paying 
up to 7% interest.” 

If you are wondering how to invest with safety and profit 

a sum of money, whether received as half-yearly interest, 


dividends, or from other sources, it will pay you to send 
for our free booklet, ‘Creating Good Investments.” 


Mail the Coupon Today 
$100 Bonds; $500 Bonds; $1,000 Bonds 7 ~~~~~~——" 


‘ P G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 
Interest paid twice yearly 112 Carbide and Carbon Building 


30 East 42nd Street, New York 
Yield: up to 7 


Dear Sirs 
Partial payment accounts invited 


| Please seud me, without obligation, the 
G.L.MICCER & G. 


booklet “Creating Good Invcstments, 
and circular describing a good first mort- 
112 Carbide and Carbon Building 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 


gage bond issue paying 7%. 
Philadelphia Pittsburgh St. Louis 
Atlanta Memphis Knoxville 


“First—The Investor’s Welfare”’ 
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Then came the Irish; that settled the Dutch. 
27 











“The Plot Thickens’”’ 
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WITH 
Irrepressible, 


Sonnet to My Restaurant 


YHE QUALITY of mercy is not strained 
Into the soups of Campus eating joints, 
And freque ntly the cabbage disappoints 
Because 
brained: 
The “soup” 
rained; 
The Amazonian maid my beef anoints 
With greasy gravy and the tough meat 
pots 
To mortal combat ere one taste is gained. 


its head, quite clearly, has been 


recalls to mind that it has 


And every day I dine within this hole 
Whose odor smells to heaven with pollu- 
tion, 
And every day my inner working wrecks: 
But though it rust the cogwheels ol In 
soul 
And violate my whole darn constitution, 
I'll go there still—for there the \ cash my 
checks. 
i WMS ylvan a Punch Bowl. 


x x x 


A good reputation is a pleasant thing 


to have only so long as one does not have 


Kansas é 1y. 


to live up to it. Brown 


Bull. 





Louis—I do believe you married me 
for my money. 

Louise (sweetly)—Well, dear, 
else had you?—Princeton Tiger. 


what 


THE COLLEGE WITS 


Joyous, Irresponsible 


House Mother—Jane, if I am not mis- 
taken I saw vou with your head on a 
voung man’s shoulder last evening 
What kind of an attitude is that? 

Jane (demurciy )}—Beattitude.—M assa- 
ch isetts Ag. Squ hy 





“What is a waffle?” 
“A waffle is a pancake with cleats.” 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


4.4.8 


Chanson de Iceman 


YurE, what de vez care 
If she’s dark, if she’s fair, 

Since a drop av pe roxide can change her? 
If she’s pale as a shate, 
If she’s red as a bate, 
*Tis powder or rouge will arrange ner. 
Yez ken shtoop if she’s small, 

Yez ken shtretch if she’s tall, 

If she’s old, yez always can lave her. 


There’s but wan thing divine 
In this swateheart o” mine 
’Tis the thirty-six waist that God gave 
her. 
Dartmouth Jack o° Lantern. 
ree; 

Speaking of resourcefulness, did you 
hear about the fellow who carried his 
cigarettes in his whisky flask so that his 
mother wouldn't know that he smoked ? 

Ohio Sun Dial. 

te 

Young econ hope ful waxing eloquent 
...and we see that it is written in the 
Book of Nature 

Cold hard prof. 
man, on what page? 

cee 

Bright Freshman—I have the 
tage in this course. 

How’s that? You are |} 


On what pag 
California Pelican. 


, Young 


advan 


Fre sh man 
hind in it. 

“Well, I have a chance 

Oklahoma Whirlwind. 


pursue it. 
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She is No Longer Fat 


She found a way to reduce her 
fat. It was a way far more pleasant 
than dieting or exercising would 
have been. This new way allowed 
her to eat foods without danger of 
becoming fat again 

She found Marmola Prescription 
Tablets. They aid the digestive 
system to obtain the full nutriment 
of food. They help Nature to turn 
food into muscle, bone and sinew 
instead of fat. 


Varmola Prescription Tablets are made 
from the famous Marmola Presc ription 
that these handy 













Thousands have found 
tablets give complete relief from obesity 
And when the accumulation of fat 1s 
checked, reduction to normal, healthy 
weight soon follows 

All good drug stores the world over 
sell Marmola Prescript on Ta efs at one dol- 
lar a box Ask your druggist for them, 
or order direct and they will be sent in 










plain wrapper, postpai 


MARMOLA COMPANY 
284 Garfield Bldgz., Detroit, Mich. 













““Nor Serpent's Tooth, 
nor Arts of Man, 
Gvasl against 
_ this Talisman . ° 


pares nde = 
ameo4 
a) [fees LORIES and Mysteries of the Magic 


| Brooch 
& | tire: East blend in this marvelous ancient 


Symbol of protection against evil, enemies and elements 
= Ocean's secret vaults at Old Japan yield this brilliantly b~ 
ored Concha Pearl--wrought into Antique Silver- ~te - 








piece of a craftsman! Oddest ring you ever saw teh 
your Favorite Stars to wear it. Envy and admiration "Tollow its 
wearer wherever shown, at <a es and parties, ball and operas 
Ladies and Gentlemen's siz tie string aro finger) a 
only $2.62 and postage when “delivered. (Same price in Br 
pom Mg Both ring and Br $5.00 
Oriental pGnshenge. oot Dept. “Js 21 Park Row, N.Y. 
nis demred everywhere for our Oriental Rings 
















Sure to bring a laugh--you'll have 
evcry one roaring. Nothing like it 
ever been ‘“‘written.”* Will liven up the 
dullest party. Carry a copy of this 
unique book with you--tryiton 
ie your customers and friends. 
Works like charm, Particular 
hard boiled folks that never 
smile. Greatest laugh pro- 
vokers ever thought of. Two 
other books equally as funny, 

entitled “‘What I Know About 

Poker,’* *‘What I Know About Golf."". Any- 
one of the three . nt —— receipt of 25c. 













Jhwoy VE 
WOMEN 
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3 for 
D . Lee Importing Co. ‘Ger a UF. 0. Box 166,N.¥. 


How to Make Others Love You 


harm and fascit ite whom you will Secure this 
Po ve woman's ecret method Book, explaining every 
hir ’ 








A NATIONAL INS STITUTION 


INVENTORS a des re, to to res for 
k, “HOW TOGET YOURP ATE NT.’ 


r sketch and d« tription and we will 
patentahie nature. 





our guide boo 
Send model 
give our opinion of 


ts 
i RANDOLPH & Co., 789 — Washington, D.C. 






















DIGEST OF THE a S HUMOR 


Magistrate—Have you anything to 
say before I pass sentence? 

Burglar — Yus, m’lud. It’s a bit 
thick bein’ identified by a bloke wot 
kept ‘is head under the bedclothes the 
whole time!—London Opinion. 

x. 

You are charged with running 
What have you to 


Judge 
down a policeman, 
say for yourself. 

Motorisi—1 didn’t know he was an 
officer, your honor, I thought he was just 
a pedestrian.—New York Sun. 





“Work? 




















Mistress—What time did your master return last night, Jane? 
Jane—Don’t know, ma’am; but at ’alf-past six this mornin’ ’is 
boots was all warm—London Mail. 


“You no longer use classical quotations 
in your speec ches? 


“No,” said Senator Sorghum. “People 


get so in the habit of talking about the 
cost of things that what my folks are 
interested in are market quotations.” — 
Washington Star. 





I would like nothing better than some work. But, 


of course, being a poor man, I haven’t the money to furnish my- 


self with tools.” 


“What would you like to be, my poor man?” 
“A capitalist.’ —Le Rire (Paris). 

















In the Heart 
of the White 


Mountains at 








Open June 16 





The GRAYMORE 
21 Preble St., 
Portland, Me., 
Same Management 





JACKSON, N. H. 


Gray’s Inn 


Golf, Health and Happiness 
EVERY INDOOR AND OI 


Best Dance Music and C 
Mountain Life for Young Peopk 
4 I 


All Prevail Here 
TDOOR SPORT 


ntre of 





FRANK M. GRAY, Mgr. 
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Bill—I understand he’s had very ex- 
pansive dealings in Wall Street? 

Will—No. Very expensive—New 
York Journal. 





Candid Friend—No, I don't think he 
will be an artist, but I should say he’d 
make a magnificent author. 

Proud Father—By jove, 
D’ you really think so? 

“Yes, he’s got grand ears to stick a 
pen behind!—Passing Show (London). 


Ad 


old man! 


“You say he is a modern baby?” 
“In every sense of the word,” 
“For instance?” 
a7 ° ° 
He was nurtured in an incubator and 
lulled to sleep with a radio lullaby.”— 


| Florida Times-Union. 






seis 
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th’ day, 
Mix me a guid stiff glass o’ 
it, whether 
‘I want or no!”—London Opinion. 


| “I dinna feel verra gran’ 
Mary. 
| whusky an’ make me tak’ 




















Digestible Brainy Diet 


Solvent fruit, such as 
grape fi tit, berries, to 
matoes, UNDER BRAIN & NERVES 
PROPER CON —_ 
DITIONS: 

(1) Dissolve or disin 
tegrate tumors, goitres 
gall stones, deposits of 
lime in joints 

2) Dissolve phlegm 
” mucus, remove the 
of colds, 
ad consum ption 

3) Correct liver and kidney troubles; headaches 

4 Dissolve bl loodk lots as in paralysis 

Dissolve the impurities which cause blemishes 
to the skin, as acne, eczema 


NOTABLE RESULTS: 


Following are instances of direct success among 






































PARALYSIS Age 61 Right hand and leg 
helpless three years; restored in three weeks 
“ er a . - . : x Another, age 65 bedridden, hemiplegia Sen 
; How is it that only yesterday these oranges were so much sation restored in three days. Could walk two miles 
neaper: da eeks 
c P ° ‘ARTHRITIS “All joints swollen with lime de 
| My dear child, you know these oranges are very sweet. You josits. Knees and wrists locked immovable for 
. . . ” . . t rrit hs 1 ) € 8. see 
know, too, how sugar has increased in price!”—Le Rire (Paris). ~~ che b=) xe ee ee ee 
CATARRH, HAY FEVER, RESULTING 
: ‘ . ‘< F DEAFNESS decrease d from the first meal 
' HE was a comely Ww idow and, moreover, I thought you said she Was one of rUMORS. Case age 40 Tumors weighing 
j " ‘ °° about thirty po i 7" ssolved hin « ma 
\7 she was Scotch. She mourned Mac- your best friends. GOITRE. Collar soy tg 
I itosh, he = late husband, lor ¢ ighteen “She — om ix tae A we MORRHAGE fre cam, ro 
months and then from a flock of suitors “But when vou met her the other “ECZE = =a Ee oe. ae 
- . - ; 3 ge 609 yebrows los' s : 
chose honest, homely MacIntyre for her afternoon she seemed so stiff and formal rac ed and cating Normal in three months 
, aS YORR O A. Age 6 *us ceased on 7th 
second, Yes, but [ understand her thoroughly. la ‘ 
“Tr , _ ae ‘ PREGNANCY. Age 30. With last two chil 
| m not guid enoug th for ve, dear, She's just been reading a book on tren suffered mn yf a as PRs Sent ee eal 
hie whispered, "What for did Ve choose etiquette.” Li trowt Free Pre SS. r on as prey iously. eines fag within a 
me oot °’ sue mony _ 4 tt week = wn statements Over 3000 pupils Edu 
. . . . . caulona ,00K 10 cents 
” we » see ‘ s Maec- “Whi s * ei ? * gi - 
\h, eel, ve ec, your name Mac hat is the dear litth boy going to be ; BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 
Intyre. when he grows up? Dept. 16 131 West 72nd Street New York 
“Yes, but—” began the bewildered “I don’t know,” replied the weary 
suitor. mother. “Judging from the wall paper ; 
“An’ ve ken,” finished the widow, “all and everything else he touches I think 
my linen is marked *McI.’ That’s why, maybe he'll be a finger-print expert.”— 








Donald.”—Edinburgh Scotsman. Washington Star. 
















po entirely free of corns, bunions, cal- 
yuses, footburn for the next year 
Ww alk, i | dance in comfort No 
more nagging foot pains; no dangerous 
cuperianente with acids or poisons. 


Medicated COMFITAPE 
brings prompt relief; absorbs all 

| growths without injury to 
healthy flesh. Wonderful new med 
jeated plaster, thin, comfortable, 
antiseptic, healin, Big spool of 
60 square inches lusts most fami 
lies year or more Send $1 and 
if ne et satisfied after trying, get 
full refund. Act NOW; you risk nothing 


COMFITAPE LABORATORY, DEPT J, BURLINGTON, VT 








Advertising in Film Fun Pays 


As comments from our advertisers testify: 
“One of our best pullers.” 
Film Fun pays out three to one.” 
And many others—let us tell you more. 
Rates, 35 cents a Line, $150 a Page 
Published monthly by 
THE LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 627 West 43d St., New York 


AGENTS = 57215 DAILY] 


you have only one hour a day for spare 
time work you should make $2.00 or 
more in this off hour by our plan. Pro- 
fits begin at once—Takes no capital to 
start. You simply take orders—We de- 
liver and collect—Your pay daily. 
You need not be experienced to be suc- 
oetes, nova teach you. Outfit furnish- 

Send ‘MEE for full — 


MAC ue = Mitts Co Ohio 




















Mailed FREE on Application 
“Treatise on the Scalp and Hair” 
H. Clay Glover Co. 


129 “V. 24th St. New York City 























WRITE _ for illustrated 
F ATENTS. and **RECORD OF ak fide, took 
BLANK.”’ Send model or sketch and description of 
invention for our free opinion of its onwew nature. 
Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms. 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 


wa“ im Practical information all sex matters. 

Couw P Send 10¢ today, stamps or 

= SEX co'n for remarkable iMustrat- c 
ec catalog. Nothing else like 


BOOKS "sits country 


| Dept. 191, Counsel Service, 257 W. 7ist St., New York 








Gwendoline (romantically)—And to think we are sitting side by side 
at last!—The Humorist (London). 
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Mr. Woodpecker—Go ahead and try 
to make me vacate—I've got a good 
clear title! 








___ FREE TO BOYS! 


Mail this coupon NOW! 
=a e@eeeeeee ee ee eee 
The Boy Go-Getters’ Club, Suite 308, 
110 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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When a few applications of this won- 

der working lotion has cleared faces 

of pimples, blackheads, 
acne 







sk you can realize 
why CLEAR-TONE has been 
tested and approved in ever 
100,000 Test Cases. 
The simplicity of the treatment, 
The Story of How I Cured My- 


HH] i 
gel are a | explained in my 


For Appearance’s Sake 
(¢ ontinued from page 7 


| ing like roses on a farm; the weed you 


will take 


are consuming away your 
charm. Your cheeks will soon be yellow, 
and you'lll be haggard-eyed; no _ self- 


respecting fellow will take you for a ride. 
Your brain will cease to function, your 
| feet and neck will swell, and down at 
| Dippy Junction you'll have a padded 
| cell. Oh, nicotine is frightful for pretty 


girls like you; eat prunes, which are 
| delightful, but co not smoke or chew.” 

That loveliest of critters most in- 

solently said: “Your breath suggests 


hop bitters, vour beak is gleaming red. 
Oh, give that nose a bleaching and fumi 
gate your breath before you come here 
preaching of smokes and sudden death. 
The gall of vou old geezers is something 


fierce to see! I'm tired of Ebenezers 
who come and lecture me. I've never 
vet been injured by smoking rolls of 
hav; in fact they've often gingered and 


braced me for the fray.” 

The moralist must suffer, must suffer 
evermore, and every day is tougher 
than was the day before. 
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The Worst Book of the Season 
Continued from page 21 


French peasant for his land, the soil his 
ancestors have tilled for perhaps a 
thousand years, is one of the elemental 


forces every French politician has to 
reckon with The New Yorker, who 
moves on May first from a five-room 


flat at 123 West Eighty-third street to a 
five-room flat at 264 West Ninety-second 
street, and on the next May first moves 
again, and so on till he gets to the Yonk- 
ers line, and then begins again in Green- 


wich Village, may find it difficult to unde: 
stand why anybody should want to liv: 
in the country, anyhow, and if he doc 

why he should want to die in the hou: 
where he was born. Charles Eliot 
Norton once said that he would probab! 
be the last American to die in the hous 
where he was born. I fancy hediwa 

Alas! we Were an older country when w 
were a younger country. But rur: 
France is still an old country, and this 
intense pride in Possession of the So) 
this passionate love and devotion for th 
ancestral acres, depicted by M. Pérochor 
so vividly, gives to the French peasant! 
and his humble life a dignity, a rugged, 
simple nobility, which is rather splendid 
To read is like looking at 

Millet painting. It aura of 
beauty over the brown furrows, the barn 


this book 
casts an 


yard litter, the humbleness of toil. 
st 


Bridge Rations 
ORATION 


Telling what a good bridge player 
you are. 


INSPIRATION 

Getting the idea for a wonderful bid. 
DECLARATION 

Bidding four no-trump.) 
PERSPIRATION 

When you are doubled. 


EXPIRATION 


Set for hundred—sliding under the 


table.) 
REPARATION 


Paying what vou owe.) 
Rd 


Real Estate Agent—The station is only 


ten minutes” walk from here, if you're a 
good long-distance runner. 





“Gosh-a-mighty! 
op’ra hounds?” 


What's yo’ ambition? 


You wanna be one o’ dem grand 
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BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. He hopes, in this way, 
to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability. 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGE, 627 West 43d St., New York City 
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onan by FENTON JACORS 
“The power behind the thrown.” 
, StacKhouse 
lrrawn by WALTER STACKHOUSE 
~v “You say you love me ‘in a way’; 
how’s that?” 
“Far away.” 
as 
Drawn by WM. VAN BELL. 
“The great Americar question.” 
Drawn by Earve S. HARVEY 
Oe j “Well, my brother solved the hous- 
. ; a An, pA © cients , * ing problem.” 
Sy Gre “For goodness sake! Is he in jail?” 
A, nr : 
: Co) Drawn by M. U. BLUMENTHAL 
. “Hey, where you goin’, Bill?” 


“Sh-h-h, I heard they found a quart 
three thousand years ol’ in King Tut’s 
tomb.” 
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“I'd like to take out some insurance.” 
St. Peter (to arrival in heaven)—How did you get here? “Fire or life?” 
“Flu.” “Both. I have a wooden leg.” 




















**Goodbye, I'm 
Very Glad to Have 
Met You”’ 


But he ISN'T glad He 
is smiling to hide | 
confusion He would 
have given anything to 
avoid the embarrass- 
ment, the discomfort 
he has = experi- 














What's Wrong in This Ficture? 


It is so easy to make embarrassing mis- 
takes in public—so easy to commit blunders 
that make people misjudge you. Can you 
find the mistake or mistakes that are made in 
this picture” 


enced lvery day Are You Ever ‘Alone’ in @ Crowd? W herever possible .in the Book of I tiquette, the 
people who are not origin of customs has been traced to its soures 

accustomed to good so- Good make good mixers The man or 
ciety make the mistake wessan wt to do the correct and cultured thine For instance, you find out why rice is thrown alter 
that he is making without stopping to think about it, is the man or woman the bride, why a veil is worn, why the engaged girl 
pe on polat it a is always welcome, always popular, always happy is given a tea-cup You will enjoy the Book of 

- ‘ an at ease 
out” Me nen evel alone at = social gathering? Do Etiquette And you will find it more useful than 
you ever feel tongue-tied among strangers’ you ever dreamed a work of this kind could be 
Here's your chance—take it! Let us send you the famous two-volume Book of Etiquette at the 
special offer price 

No money is necessary Just clip and mail the coupon below to us at ones We will send vou 
the complete, two-volume set of the Book of Etiquette, and when it arrives you have the privilege of 








Special Bargain! 


The Famous Book o = 





Nearly Halfa Million Sold at $3 
aN OW 98 s 
ONLY : 


OU have always wanted this famous two-volume set that solves every 

\ social difficulty, that tells you exactly what to do, say, write and wear 
on every occasion You have alwavs wanted to own the twe remarkable 
books that give poise, ease, dignity self-confide rit 





a Very 


1 Tim 


Here is sa gat eee to secure the complete, original, authentic BOOK 
OF ETIQUETTE almost Aalf the usual publisher's price! Almost 500,000 
people have iichoed the Book of Etiquette at the regular price of $3.50 
if you act NOW, you can receive the same two authoritative and fascinating 
volumes for only $1.98. 


At this time of the year there is always a lull in the publishing business. To 
keep the presses running, and the pressmen from being idle, Nelson Doubleday, 
Inc., makes this amazing offer. The demand for the Book of Etiquette at this 
great reduction will prob ibly be so large that the 
company must reserve the right to withdraw this 
offer at any time You are urged to send for your 
set at once 









Solves Every Social Problem 


The Book of etique tte is admittedly one of the 
most complete and authoritative works of its kind 
ever published It covers every phase of wedding 
etiquette, street etique tte, dinner etiquette. dance 
etiquette—it contains paragraphs for the self-con- 
scious and timid; for the bachelor: for the business 
woman; for the country hostess Nothing is 
forgotten, nothing omitted The Book of Eti- 
quette will tell you every thing you want to know 
It will protect you from sudden embarrassments, 
give you a wonderful new ease and poise of 
manner 


giving the postman only $1.98 (plus a few cents postage) for the regular $3 50 set 


Surely you are not going to let this offer slip by Clip and mai , this coupon NOW while vou are 
thinking about it Nelson Doubleday, Ince., Dept. 636, Garden ¢ vy, New York 


Use This Special Coupon 


Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. 636, Garden City, N. | - 


| I accept your special offer You may send me the complete, two-volume set of the Book of 

r Etiquette When it arrives I will give the postman only $1.98 (plus few cents postage) instead of 
$3.50, the regular price I retain the privilege of returning the books any time within 5 days of 

| their receipt, and my money will be refunded at once if L demand it 

' 


; Name 


| Address 


Check this square if you want these books with the beautiful full-leather binding at $2.98 with 
J same return privilege 


' Orders from outside the U. S. are payable $2.35 cash with order 


PRESS OF WILLI\M GREEN, NEW YORK 








